Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on Hbrary shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http : //books . google . com/| 



am 5 too late? 



3£m I ioo lafpl 



A SERIES OF DEVOTIONAL INSTRUCTIONS. 



BT THB 



REV. W. E. COGHLAN, B.A., 

Author dif ** The Cor^iet and the Crovon:* 




W. SKEFFINGTON AND SON, 163, PICCADILLY, W» 



1879. 



/cl^ . c c . S2 . 



THE CONFLICT AND THE CROWN; a 

new Vol. of Plain Parochial Sermons, with a special Introduction 
or Preface by Rev. BERDMORB COMPTON. This Vol. 
contains 32 Sermons, incladiog Advent, Christmas, Last Sun- 
day of Year, Epiphany, each Sunday from Septnagesima to 
Palm Sunday, Good Friday, Easter, Ascension, Whitsuntide, 
also Missions, Harvest, and a selection of General Sermons. 
Cloth bl-^hy post bj^, 

" Excellent parochial sermons.** — Church Quarterly. 

'* Clear, simple sermons of a special and very useful class, with a Aresh- 
nees of thought and diction which would interest the listener."— 

Literary Churehman, 

" There Is an affectionate earnestness about the Plain Parochial Sermons, 
while Mr. Goghlan's sutijeots are thoroughly worked out, and presented 
in impresaiTe umgoage."— GiMtniian. 



(Xtonttnt^. 



SKRMON I. 

SEEKING AND FINDING. 

Job zxin. 3. 

« Oh, that I knew where I might find Him!" 

SKRMON II, 

WILT TEOU BE CLEANSED ? 

St. Mabk I. 40. 

*^ If Thou wilt, Thou canst make me dean," 

SERMON III. 

SO NEST DOUBT 

John xx. 29. 

" Jesns saith unto him, Thomas, because thou hast seen me 
thou hast beUeyed : blessed are they that have not seen and 
yet have belieyed«'' 



VI, 

SERMON IV. 

FMAYER AND GOITS SEEMING BELAY. 

Matt, -rn. 7. 

*' Afik, and it ahall be giyen you ; seek, and ye shall find 
knock, and it shall be opened unto you." 

SKRMON V. 

QETE8EMANE. 

PARTS I. AND II. 

John zvni. 1. 

** When Jesus had spoken these words, He went forth with 
TTiH disciples over the brook Kedron, where was a garden, into 
the whioh He entered with His disoiples." 

SERMON YI. 
JUDAS TEE BETRAYER. 
St. Matt. xxvn. part of t. 4. 
" I have sinned in that I have betrayed the innocent blood. 

SERMON VII. 

THOU ART TEE MAN! 

2 Sakubl zn. part of t. 7. 

" And Nathan said to David, Thou art; the man." 



Vll. 

Sermon Viii. 

TEE MISSPENT PAST, 

JoBSL n. part of v. 25. 

<< And I will restore to jou the years that the locust hath 
eaten. 

SERMON IX. 
AM I TOO LATE ? 



St. Mat. xxv, part of v. 10. 
" And the door was shut.'' 




Sermon I. 



SEEKING AND FINDING. 

Job zzm. 3. 
'< Oh, that I knew where I might find Him !*' 

These pathetic words of the inspired and suffer- 
ing Gentile express the universal instinct of 
mankind. The rudest nations of bygone days 
and far off lands^ encampiug beside the rivers 
beneath the shade of the trees^ have listened for 
God's voice in the rushing of the waters and the 
rustling of the leaves. The wondrous beauty of 
creation has preached to them of the might and 
majesty of the Creator : the best of them have 
often sought flim^ struggling through the little 
light vouchsafed to their weak and wandering 
souls : each one has been conscious of a vague 
unsatisfied longing within^ which things merely 
human could never set at rest : '^ Oh, that I 
"knew where I might find Him/' is the sigh of 
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each spirit seeking after God ; and the Gospel 
revelation comes in with the sweet comfort of a 
Father's love, pointing ont to ns the only way to 
the treasure that we long for. In Jesus Chris t, 
God is revealed unto us in heauty and perfection 
80 far as we may know Him : our knowledge 
still must he partial until the night has passed 
away and we know as we are known ; hut^ even 
BOWy we may know Him as neither Jew nor 
Gentile ever could. If, with all our hearts, in 
Jesus Christ, we truly seek Him, we shall ever 
Burely find Him ; the sours purest aspiration can 
be satisfied, and the voice of her complaint 
hushed sweetly into silence. 

If, then, we know in whom God is revealed, 
that in Jesus Christ He presents Himself as One 
who may be found by struggling humanity, as 
One who is eager that His voice should be heard 
and His spirit felt, deep within the soul of every 
child of man; what is the seeking that shall at 
length be rewarded by a vision of the true Light ? 
It is easy to see what it is not, what it can never 
be. It is not the sitting down, with folded arms 
across the breast, dreaming the hours away in 
silent meditation, although our thoughts may be 
fixed on things divine and beautiful. It is not 
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the attempt^ which never yet has fully succeeded, 
to be truly moral and truly noble, receiving the 
Christ as a merely human teacher, shorn of His 
Divinity, and spoiled of His royal robes. To 
give Jesus of Nazareth the dignity of a philoso- 
pher merely human, and to deny Him His title 
of Emmanuel, is to betray the Son of Man with 
the kiss of Judas. The true seeking that can 
surely find is nothing that is listless, nothing 
that is lukewarm, nothing that wavers and falters 
as the vears roll on. 

To seek for God, with the heart's true longing 
to find Him, is a never ceasing anxiety to know 
Him fully as He has revealed Himself in Jesas 
our Lord, an anxiety which is present as our eye- 
lids close in sleep, and when we awake to the 
morning hymn of praise. It is a resolution firm, 
and unwavering to regard our manhood as alto- 
gether missing its mark and falling short of its 
dignity, except so far as it partakes of the Divine 
image, and is guided by the Divine will : it is 
the desire of resting on His arm, as some weak, 
confiding child, would trust to a father's care the 
entire guidance of its life : it is the williugness 
to resign our will to His will, a complete sacrifice 
<)f self upon His altar. If, with all our hearts 
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we thas truly seek Him, we shall ever sorely 
find Him, thus saith our God. 

Behold the men of the world seeking for fame 
or for fortune, through the changes and chances 
of this mortal life ; some of them stand out in 
strong relief as examples of energy and untiring 
zeal I How many exhibit a pattern of unsubdued 
perseverance which puts easily to shame the 
faint-hearted seekers after God ! Day by day 
the fresh difficulties which arise in their path, 
serve only to increase their self-discipline, and to 
multiply their hearty efforts. And all this for 
the things that perish ! 

Alas I with many seekers after God, a little 
cloud that seems to hide the light is enough to 
damp their energy and weaken their faith ; a few 
troubles of the daily life and disappointments of 
cherished hopes, cause them to lose their confix 
dence in God's universal Providence. Their in<- 
capacity to comprehend many mysteries both of 
human nature and Divine Revelation, fills their 
mind with soul-destroying doubts as to God's 
willingness to reveal Himself in Christ. ^^ Oh, 
'^ that I knew where I might find Him I" ceases 
in time to be the earnest longing of their souls, 
and the mainspring of eyery action of their lives. 
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And yet, who has ever preached, at least 
among inspired men, that to find God, to appre- 
hend Him as He has revealed Himself, is an easy 
matter, the task of one passing hour, even to the 
most willing and earnest among straggling soals ? 
Oftentimes has the way to be trodden in slow 
and painful movement, in darkness and in tears : 
sometimes there is hidden, solitary anguish, 
sometimes treading on the stones with bleeding 
feet. The multitude of old who thirsted for 
greater knowledge and further proofs of the 
Baviour's Divine power, had many miles to run 
to outstrip the little boat that crossed the waters 
of the sea of Galilee. They for a time gave up 
all thoughts of worldly occupations, forgot even 
the call of nature, the necessary food that sus- 
tains the body. How richly were they rewarded I 
Once more there fell upon their ears the sound 
of His divine voice, once more the sick were 
restored whole to the friends who loved them. 

He manifested to them, too, His divine power in 
the wonderful miracle of the feeding of the five 
thousand, in which the Church has ever loved to 
see prefigured the supernatural feeding in the 
Eacharistic feast. Thank God, it is possible to 
repeat the miracle, and still to feed the hungry 
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multitudes who seek Him with contrite hearts. 
There is still the giving of thanks and the break- 
ing of the bread. If the words be not uttered 
by His own divine voice, if the bread be not 
l)roken by His own high-priestly hands, still the 
promise, '^ Lo I I am with you always, even unto 
** the end of the world," transfers the virtue and 
perpetuates the power. All contrite penitents 
who seek God in the bread broken and the wine 
poured out, may surely know that herein He may 
be found. 

Were it not for the splendid revelation of 
His mercy in His own inspired record, we might 
still be in doubt as to His gracious attitude to 
all those sin- weary souls who are earnestly 
striving to find Him« Who can read unmoved 
that beautiful story in the gospel of St. Luke, 
the pearl of our Masters parables, wherein, sin- 
ful man is pourtrayed wandering from his 
Father's home, and marring the purity of his 
soul by carnal indulgence ; tasting the pleasures, 
one by one, which the world and the flesh have 
to offer, and then flinging them aside all unsatis- 
fied and longing still for food : wherein, too, 
God is set forth as watching and waiting for the 
penitent's cry, beholding him while still afar off. 
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meeting him with open arms^ and hastening to 
welcome him to his deserted home ? How many 
sinners^ almost hopeless, humanly speaking, in 
their degradation, far, far away in a wilderness 
of crime, having forgotten every hymn and 
prayer learnt in more innocent days, and literally 
living without God in the world ; how many 
such have been touched to the quick by this 
simple story, and taught to hope and pray for a 
reconciliation with their offended Father, breathing 
forth at last the aspiration of the suffering Gen- 
tile, " Oh, that I knew where I might find Him 1" 
What a marvellous scene was that in the house 
of Simon the Pharisee, where Jesus, very God 
of very God, sat at meat I Quietly and trem- 
blingly there came in a poor, sinful woman, an 
outcast from all- that was holy and pure. Our 
Lord's loving condescension to this poor Mag- 
dalen surely is meant to teach us His attitude of 
welcome to all who rightly seek Him — who strive 
to enter into the chamber where He really is. 
Centuries have rolled away since that banquet in 
the Pharisee's house, but nothing has changed 
in the crying needs of the human soul and the 
attitude of our Father in Heaven, in and through 
JesuSy His own Son, most truly God. 
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Our Father in Heaven I Yes ; we love to 
have it so ; to call Him by that dear name which 
most fully describes His attitude and His love. 
Thus to speak of Him in the language of His 
own revelation must enforce a hearing, must 
awaken an echo within the human heart. It 
needs no high and lofty intellect to grasp this 
thought in the fulness of its power ; no deep 
and hardly-earned learning to see it in the un- 
fading freshness of its beauty. From the acts 
and the love of our earthly parents we may lead 
up reverently to the purer and greater love of 
our Father in Heaven, and learn from the care 
of those to whom we owe our earthly life, that 
God loves to catch the first sound of the trem- 
bling prayer of every soul who longs for the 
spirit to seek Him, and the power to find Him. 

Who has not watched sometimes, in wonder, the 
self-denial and forbearance of some parents to- 
wards their children, as they begin to start in life 
for themselves, and enter, on their own account, 
on the great battle of the world? Countless 
instances are on record of unselfish devotion, of 
forgiveness, again and again, after repeated for- 
getfulness and neglect. There are many heavy 
hearted fathers now grieving over their wayward, 
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ungrateful children, who would count it unspeak- 
able joy to give the best that they have to clasp 
them once more to their heart, and restore them 
again to the place they have lost. In placing 
our God before us under the image of a Father, 
Holy Scripture adds power and beauty to its 
appeal, for in that one word are shown forth 
vividly and unmistakably to the human miud 
and heart, the love, forbearance, long-suffering 
and forgiveness of Him Whom we seek. Whom 
we long to find, as the only satisfaction for the 
needs and cravings of the human soul. 

Bat while we stand enraptured, our hearts 
filled with gratitude, at His merciful condescen- 
sion and His willingness to receive sinners. His 
eagerness to be found of them who seek after 
Him if haply they may find Him, we must never 
forget His majesty nor ignore His kingly estate, 
that He must be sought and found in His own 
appointed way. Look out upon the world with 
its multitude of denominations all called Christ- 
ian and see how many are seeking Him where 
He has never promised to be found — they have 
not entered the guest chamber where He is sit- 
ting at meat In modern days many have 
atarted aside from the Church Catholic, His own 
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institntion, like a broken bow — from her to whom 
alone the Divine Charter has been delivered. 
The answer to the aspiration '^ Oh, that I knew 
^^ where I might find Him " I is not to be foand 
in human systems, the modern creations of 
ignorant and unlearned men, however enthusiasm 
tic and determined they may be. EQs avowed 
presence is in His Church — ^the ark which is 
riding on safely through storm and tempest ta 
the haven of rest. We hear much in these days 
of Christian charity and forbearance; and we are 
asked to believe and to teach that all seekers 
after God^ whether they be walking in the good 
old paths trodden by the apostles and martyrs 
of the Primitive Church, or going dreamily along 
in newly cut ways of men's invention, are sure 
to find Him at last. Such teaching and preach- 
ing can never be in the true spirit of Christian 
charity which is love unfeigned. The love which 
burns brightly within the heart of Jesus bids me 
earnestly to implore all men to walk in The 
Highway of the King of kings, if they would at 
last reach His glorious palace, and dwell for ever 
in the unfading beauty of His presence. 

Moreover we dare not sit down under the 
dangerous belief that to find our Heavenly 
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Father in Christ and to clasp Him to our hearts 
is the result of one brief conflict, the struggle of 
a day. The whole life of the earnest seekers 
after God is an uuceasing battle. It is this very 
battle we have to fi^^lit that makes us fit com- 
panions and true brethren of those who have 
already fought it and have gone to their rest t 
every fresh fall gives to us the spirit of meek- 
ness and humility, and, if we rise again upon the 
rains of our former lives, we become nearer 
to the poor in spirit to whom is promised the 
kingdom of Heaven : every sorrow has its 
power to soften the stubborn heart, and if borne 
with that holy prayer upon the lips, *'Thy will be 
**done," gives to us that blessed promise of 
Christ that "They who mourn shall be comforted.'^ 
Every fresh victory over unclean and unholy 
thoughts speaks to us of that loving assurance of 
the Sermon on the Mount, that the pure in heart 
shall some day see their God. 

It is the wonderful mercy and love of our Father 
that He has not left us to sleep away our lives till 
death shall summon us hence; the battle within is a 
sign of life, the struggle is a promise of victory ; the 
harder the fight, the more powerful the foe, the 
more honour to him who conquers, and brighter 
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the crown. We have, doubtless, read of weary 
travellers in the midst of snow — one grand, 
white carpet npon the earth as far as the eye 
could reach ; drowsiness comes upon them, their 
€ye8 ache, their limbs grow weak and languid, they 
long to lie down and rest What would they do 
had they not some friend to keep them moving 
on the journey? If they were to sleep there 
that sleep would prove their last. So is it with 
the soul's great struggle for the mastery, to find 
and to rest in God. We often feel weary, we 
often feel drowsy, but we dare not rest until the 
end has come. There are thousands of voices 
calling us to struggle on, if only we will listen 
and obey. God has given His angels charge over 
us if only we will hear their whispers of Holiness ; 
the Holy Spirit is leading us in tender love to 
fight with the armour of God, the Strength of 
our Redeemer : it is no easy matter ; an easy 
battle were not worth the fight : the glorious 
finding of God and resting in His eternal bosom 
cannot be in store for the cowards and traitors in 
His army ; it is meant only for those who have 
fought a brave fight and, though often wounded 
and worsted, have risen after every fall and 
sought Him afresh in Jesus the only begotten. 



SEEKING AND FINDING, SI 



Of course, while upon earth, we can never hope 
to find God in the falness of His perfection, in 
the ineffable Majesty of His beauty : He will not 
stand before us fully revealed until this mortal 
shall have put on immortality : this blessed 
result of a life-long search, the vision of the 
King in His beauty, shall be the portion of the 
redeemed when their warfare is accomplished. 

But, even now, in the midst of fightings without 
and fears within, we may, in a measure, find Him 
and walk on humbly by His side. To find Him 
upon earth is to love Him with all our heart ; to 
dedicate to Him our whole being ; to acknowledge 
Him as our Eang and Governor : and moreover 
to feel that this absorbing worship is the soul's 
truest delight and treasure, beside which all 
other things fade into insignificance: beside 
which riches are a bursting bubble and the world 
an empty name. And this rapture of the soul in 
His service need not interfere with any lawful 
calling nor the innocent recreations of youth ; 
we may seek Him in the midst of the busy world 
and realize His presence in the midst of toil, even 
when we are bearing the heat and harden of the 
day* This finding of the loving Father in Jesus 
His Son, here amid the clouds and mists of a 
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fiin-stricken world, is at best imperfect ; it is not 
all that glorified man shall be capable of ; it is 
the reflection of Light, not the full blaze of Glory ; 
it is beholding His face covered by a veil through 
which alone He can be seen by ns who have bat 
a short time to live. This seeking after God 
through Christ is the godliness which has the 
promise of the life that now is and of that which 
18 to come ; it gives resignation in the hour of 
trouble, light in the time of darkness and diffi- 
culty, and noble courage in the hour of death. 
Many saints and martyrs have tried it and left 
their record behind them of its almighty power 
to bless. 

Behold the aged martyr Poly carp in the 
hour of his dissolution looking up to Heaven 
in calm serenity ; listen to his words : — " Oh 
"Lord God Almighty, the Father of Thy Well- 
" Beloved and Blessed Son, Jesus Christ, by 
" Whom we have received the knowledge of Thee, 
** the God of Angels, powers, and of every crea- 
"ture, and of the whole race of just men who 
"live in Thy presence: I give Thee hearty 
*^ thanks that Thou hast vouchsafed to bring me 
" to this day and to this hour, that I should have 
^'a part in the number of Thy martyrs, in the 
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**cup of Thy Christ, to the Resurrection of 
'^ Eternal Life, both of soul and body, in the in- 
^* corruptibleness of the Holy Ghost." 

" Hail precious Cross," said the lion-hearted 
St. Andrew as he came to the instrument of his 
lingering death, " Hail, precious Cross, that hast 
^* been consecrated by the Body of my Lord, and 
*' adorned with His limbs as with rich jewels. I 
^*come to thee exulting and glad 5 receive me 
" with joy into thy arms. Oh, good Cross, that 
** hast received beauty from our Lord's limbs I I 
*^ have ardently loved thee ; long have I desired 
"and sought thee ; now thou art found by me, 
** and art made ready for my longing soul ; 
'^receive me into thy arms, taking me from 
** among men, and present me to my Master, 
'^ that He who redeemed me on thee may receive 
"me by thee." 

Thus has the life-long search for God in Christ 
the power to make us all Heroes of the Cross, with 
the hope sure and certain of passing through the 
conflict to the Crown. 

Some amongst us, my brethren, may fear that 
we are too late, that we have put it off too long : 
that the miserable remnant of life now left to us 
is too short in which to find our God, except, 
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indeed, as a consaming fire. There may be some 
on earth who are too late, whose hearts are too 
hard^ whose consciences are too dull, who have 
obliterated the image of their Divine Creator, and 
wrought themselves into objects without love or 
beauty : they have no ardent desire to seek God 
as their Father, no penitential tears for their in- 
numerable violations of His law. There may be 
some such as these ; I cannot telL But this 
surely is true : If there be within our hearts the 
ardent aspiration of Job, ^'Oh, that I knew 
<< where I might find Him,'' that I might come to 
His feet and cast myself in lowly penitence before 
Him ; if we are willing to look upon the Saviour 
on the Cross as the ground of our pardon and 
reconciliation ; if we are resolved to cast the 
wicked past behind us and lead a new life, 
following with earnestness the commandments of 
Gt)d and the ordinances of His blood-bought 
Church : then we are fiot too late ; we may seek 
and we shall surely find : find on earth in 
strength, and energy and worship : find in 
Heaven in the unceasing ecstasy of the SabbatlT 
rest. 

Hope of every contrite heart, 
O Joy of all the meek, 
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To those who ask how kind Thon art, 
How good to those who seek ! 

Bat what to those who find ? Ah ! thLi 
Nor tongae nor pen can show ; 

The love of Jesus, what it is 
None bat His lov^d ones know. 



SCRMON II. 



WILT THOU BE CLEANSED 1 



St. Mask i. 40. 
<* If Thoa wilt, Thon oansfc make me clean." * 

There are many things concerning whicli mea 
may entertain different opinions, not bound by 
the surmises or speculations of past generations, 
or tied to any one particular school of thought. 
There are theories, in what is popularly and 
ignorantly called science, which may be dis- 
cussed and disputed about without injury to 
any vital truth — ^without departure from Divine 
Bevelation. " So many men, so many opinions/' 
has been a saying from the very dawn of the 
World's history : meant to treat upon the changes 
and chances of this mortal life, and the theories 
of philosophy merely human, but never to touch 
for a moment the immutable truths of God, 
which are from everlasting to everlasting ; there 
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is no room for specalation where the Spirit has 
revealed, no place for doubt where Christ has 
epoken. 

There can be no speculation, no doubt, as to 
the destroying power of sin upon the soul and 
the body of man. It is the dark cloud which 
hides the loving Father's face ; the silencing of 
angels' voices which would comfort and inspire 
the soul, rightly impressed, with the dignity of 
his right royal manhood. It is the all-prevailing 
plague spot, inherited from generation to 
generation, which none save God can banish or 
destroy. 

It made its fearful power felt before Adam 
and Eve were banished from the Garden, and the 
flaming sword of Cherubim kept the way : it 
entered into the courts above, and there was 
war in Heaven. We are taught to reverence and 
to honour that countless throng of sinless 
angels before the throne of the Almighty ; ^' we 
''can form no conception of their happiness, of 
** their holy freedom, nor the ecstasy of their 
'^ ceaseless worship:" it is theirs to minister in the 
very temple of Heaven itself, in the very presence 
of Him Whom to behold will be the joy of the 
redeemed. Few things can give us a more 



S8 WILT THOU BE CLEANSED t 



startling picture of the overwhelming power of 
evil : few things can make us shrink more 
fervently from its seductions than the fact that 
among the numbers of the angels some are 
missing ; they are not all there ; ^^some places are 
^^ empty ; some voices are hushed ; some harps 
'^ are silent ; some spirits^ once exalted and pure^ 
^^ created to be priests in Heaven's Temple, and 
^^ministering spirits to human souls, once living 
^^ in the light of God, and feeling unspeakably 
<< happy in the beatific vision, have gone away for 
'^ ever from the Father's presence, and are leagued 
^^ together in unalterable enmity to all Heaven's 
^^ purposes and all human happiness." 

Who has time to stay, in the absence of Divine 
Bevelation explicit and direct ; who has time to 
stay, as the fast rolling years cut off, one by one, 
opportunities of penitence and worship — to stay 
to speculate as to when, and how, and whence 
this evil came into the world to blight the 
happiness of angels and of men ? 'Tis enough 
that it is here, the plague spot upon body and 
soul of generation after generation. All History 
is the record of its power to hurl kings and 
queens from their thrones, to hasten kingdoms 
to their niin, to cut off the budding promise of 
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the sweet yoang life, and embitter the declining 
years of aged men. It is not the soul alone it 
has power to touch : the whole being, soul and 
body together decays before it, and sinks degraded 
in the holy eyes of God. 

Take some young child, whose whole life ought 
to be light and joyous : to whom to live and have 
its being in the sweet young days of early life 
ought to be happiness itself — ^who ought to feel 
the sunshine to be the warmth of the great 
Father's love shedding innumerable blessings 
on its path. One shudders to think how many 
ohildren feel nothing of this brightness, never 
feel in the body the joys of being the creation of the 
God of Love : who sigh away their young life in 
sad deformity, their limbs bent, their beauty all 
marred, dying daily ere they begin to live. Oh I 
you who are young and happy, pray for such as 
these : it is not their fault. It is the inherited 
ovil of generations of sinning men and sinning 
women, the accumulating and mysterious fruit 
of man's first disobedience. Who could bear 
such burdens as these without the hope, secure 
and strong, that God some day shall clothe them 
in beauty, and make them, as they were meant 
to be made, in the likeness of His holy image t 
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Or take some man, once of noble intellect^ of 
untiring energy, of brightest promise, now 
raving his life away within the prison's bars : 
mattering to himself in fancied dialogue : 
dreaming dreams all the day, which to him are 
awfal realities, and full of terror, causing him 
to clasp his hands and strain his eyes as he 
beholds some fancied foe : doomed thus to end 
his days in frightful, unreal pictures — a helpless, 
hopeless madman. Oh t pray for such as these, 
it is not their fault ; it is the old plague spot, 
cruel once again after years of slumber, the 
accumulated bitterness of man's many sius. At 
such a sight as this the unbeliever curses Qod 
while he whose faith cau picture Calvary with 
the Cross erect, dwells upon the coming resto- 
ration when such even as these shall be made 
whole. 

Sad as these pictures are of evil's unfailing 
power, there are others sadder still, which preach 
the soul's corruption — the cutting off of the 
springs of spiritual life. Few can have come 
to anything like manhood's years without hav- 
ing seen young souls blighted and cast out into the 
night by the mighty power of sin. But without 
taking extreme cases, which from time to time 
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force themselves npoQ us in startling reality, we 
can all feel its blighting power within ourselves, 
the bitter poison as it mars oar happiness — 
" Why art thou so heavy, oh I my soul, and why 
^^art thou disquieted within me T^ Because the 
seductions of the world^ the flesb, and the devil, 
are enticing us to forget our origin and destiny, 
wd fix our eyes upon the fleeting earth, and do 
dishonour to God's redeeming Love. 

And God has not left us to guess all this — 
to argue it out by nature's light alone — and toss 
oar arms about in agony as in despair we cry for 
help. The poison of a sinful life, and the power 
to cleanse, are the outspoken revelation of all 
inspired men. Sin and its remedy, Sin and its 
li^inedy, are the burden of the songs of inspired 
poets, and the exhortations of Evangelists and 
martyred Apostles. The great disease, and He 
who alone has power to heal ; the one in all its 
virulent impurity, the other, in His long- 
suffering mercy, are brought side by side in the 
narrative from which I take the text. 

Jesus Christ, the Good Physician, the Divine 
Healer, had just delivered that wonderful sermon 
on the mount, wherein he rebuked Jewish 
hypocrisy, and scattered old prejudices to the 
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Irinds. As He came down He was met by m 
miserable object crouching and trembling before' 
the crowd. There was not one in that mixed' 
mnltitade that would have touched him with his 
finger, as he himself proclaimed his own disease^ 
luid cried with his own lips, ^^ unclean, unclean/^ 
I need not now enter into all the horrible 
Symptoms of that most fearful disease : it ie 
enough that it was chosen by Almighty God to 
show forth the daily dying, the ever increasing 
<k)rruption of the men living in sin unrepented 
of and unforgiven* As none could heal it save 
6od, so none but God could cleanse the sinner, 
and restore him pure and whole to the congrega- 
tion of His people. 

This leprosy of the body has passed away, but 
the leprosy of the soul is still amongst us. We 
have still to cry ^^ unclean, unclean," as we count 
over the many sins and shortcomings of our 
daUy life, and look at our acts, and thoughts, and 
words, in the beautiful light of Christ's most 
holy example. ^^ If Thou wilt, Thou canst make 
me clean," were the words of the leper in the 
twilight of Christian Faith : '' If Thou mlL'r 
He had not yet beheld the loving, self-denying 
life, the gentle forbearance under smiting and 
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provocation, the lonely agony in Gethsemane, the 
diame and bitterness of the Gross and Crown of 
thorns. 

In the fulness of Christian Revelation I know 
that He is willing. I know it by the deep 
humiliation and self renunciation in His descent 
from the glorious palace of the King of kings, 
and Lord of lords, to become the child of the 
lowly Virgin, and all for us. I know it by the 
mystery of His Holy Incarnation: by His Holy 
Nativity and Circumcision: by His Baptism, fast- 
ing and temptation : by His Agony and Bloody 
Sweat : by His Cross and Passion : by His 
precious Death and Burial : by His glorioua 
Besurrection and Ascension, and by the coming 
of the Holy Ghost. If all this was for the 
redemption of the world, I know that He is will- 
iag to cleanse my soul from all its stains. 

Oh I if He thus be willing with burning love, 
how is it that so many call in vain — so many^ 
apparently in earnest in the utterance of their 
heart's desire, sad at contemplation of their own 
oontinued impurity, like birds vainly beating at 
the bars of their cage, unable to get out and soar 
heavenward ? There are many who will tell you 
that they are seeking earnestly for the light of 
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day, and all the time no answer comes — they are- 
dwelling in the darkness of the night. Some^ 
even will declare in their despondency that their 
day of grace has passed away, that they are too 
late. But is the willingness of Christ all thai; 
is wanted to make the leper whole, the cry of 
the lip all mighty to bring down the healing 
power ? Surely not The pleading question of 
the pain-stricken leper is turned round, by Ghrisfc 
Himself, upon the kneeling suppliant, ^^Arir 
thou willing to h% cleansed V^ It is not enough 
to lie down, sighing sentimentally for the clean* 
sing power, dreaming it will come to ns as we 
repose in listless inactivity. The father receivecl 
with open arms the returning son, but the pro* 
digal arose, and left the food of swine behind 
him, and hastened to his father's house. Christ 
is surely willing to cleanse us, but we must be 
willing to be cleansed. He will cleanse us ia 
His own way, not in ours. In the sweet picture 
of His mercy we forget that He is a King, right 
royal in His majesty and power, that at His 
ftet the angels bow in deep devotion and rever^ 
ent worship. 

And besides this, surely few only amongst us 
lightly estimate the impurity of our souls, anc^ 
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realize indeed that they are sick unto death. We 
are all of us willing enongh to believe that the 
body has its sicknesses, because we feel the 
pains, and see with our eyes the sad work of 
disease that can bring a strong frame to ruin. 
We readily believe, too, in the sorrows and pains 
of the human heart, for we feel the dark sha« 
dows that creep over oar life, and often make us 
sad ; and we behold our fellow men sometimes 
bowed down by a weight of woe which shortens 
their days upon earth. But we are not so ready 
to believe in and to realise the sicknesses and 
diseases which have power to sink the soul into 
death. And yet it is true, that just as the body 
sinks, and the eye grows dim, and the strength 
of the limbs vanishes away, so the soul is, day by 
day, made sick and ill by repeated sin : sia of 
which we do not heartily repent, for which we 
do not crave on our knees the forgiveness of God 
our Father. Yes I we have need of all the heal- 
ing powers that are centred in the Lord Jesus 
€9irist, the Good Physician, who can cure both 
the body and the soul, and cheer the drooping 
heart 

We are reminded eveiywhere of the scene 
around the Pool of Bethesda, and the ear of 
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faith may catch the sound of the Saviour's loving 
voice, " Wilt thou be made whole?" The blind 
ui their darkness were there. Who can say that 
he has a clear and cloudless vision to look upon 
the things of God ? The vapours rising from the 
earth have dimmed our sight. The mysteries 
of Heaven's Revelation are misinterpreted, robbed 
of their beauty and their virtue by the pride of 
human intellect; the Sacraments of the Holy 
Church of Christ are but too often degraded, and 
their life-restoring power denied them. Many 
of us, too, are miserably blind. The lame were 
there. Who can say that he can walk alone and 
unaided on the path that leads through this 
fitormy world ? We are ever stumbling and fall- 
ing, wounding and bruising our wayward souls. 
We limp along with faltering steps, without 
energy, and vigour, and soundness of limb, to 
bring us safely to the end of our pilgrimage. We^ 
too, are miserably lame. The weak and the 
faint were there. Who can say that his soul 
has any power to do or think one holy thing un- 
aided or alone ? We are full of sicknesses and 
sores which must be healed ere we can work on 
with enthusiasm like men. We, too, are miserably 
faint and ill. 
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To each soul, sensible of its own sore need of 
help from Heaven, and bowed down by the 
weight of its gailt, there is addressed still the 
question of the Friend of sinners to the sufferer 
by Bethesda's Pool, " Wilt thou be made whole ?*' 
Oh, who would not respond eagerly and grate* 
fully to the words that offer life ? One would 

think that all who hear that voice would cling 
fondly to the outstretched arm, and cry, " Lord, 
'^Thou knowest our sicknesses. Thou knowest 
"how weak and feeble our souls have become, 
'^ come and heal us I we would indeed be made 
'^ whole, cleansed from the foul stains that keep us 
"from holiness, and poison our purest joys/' But 
we must not lose sight of the warning fact, that 
many falsely estimate the nature of that willing- 
ness which our Redeemer requires. A sick man 
has often longed and prayed for the blessing of 
health, and, when restored once more to vigour, 
renewed the wasting disease by a return to the 
dissipation of his former life. We may desire 
to have the Crown, and yet turn away disconten- 
ted from the Cross it must first be ours to 
bear ; we may long for the blessing of peace, 
and yet refuse to enter the army to do battle with 
our foe, to act all our life long the warrior's 
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part, by which alone we can win the victory. 

We may answer with the first warm impnlse 
of gtatitnde, that we are willing that Christ 
'should make as whole ; we may long ardently to 
be rid of this burden of sin, this body of death, 
to feel more ready to go when our Father shall 
<mll us. But are we willing to drop the dar*- 
ling sins we love so well, that please the unclean 
desires of the flesh ? Are we willing to trust 
fully and faithfully in the sacrifice of oar 
Saviour Christ? Are we willing to have bo 
treasures upon earth save those we can resign 
into the keeping of Heaven — ^to value less and 
less the gold we labour for, the food that feeds 
the body, the things that merely lead to human 
exaltation, the. joys that dazzle with the false 
glitter of the world? Are we willing to forgive 
those who do us wrong, to forgive our brother 
though he sin against us to the number of seventy 
times seven, to bear upon our shoulders every 
burden our Father gives us, and to say, " Thy 
*' will, Gk)d, not mine, be done ?" 

We must take the Holy Physician at His word 
without any compromises or concessions of truth ; 
we must think nothing unimportant which He has 
revealed and enjoined : we must give to his Holy 
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Sacraments the honour and the virtue which He 
lias decreed should be theirs, walking in His ap- 
pointed ways, well trodden by His own cherished 
•saints and martyrs, who are now awaiting the 
resurrection to life. If thus in complete submission 
throwing ourselves upon His mercy and believing 
in His power, we pray with trembling lips, 
^* Lord, cleanse my soul, for I know that Thou 
*** art willing,'* we cannot be too late ; the ear of 
faith may catch the tones of the loving voice " I 
-** will, be thou clean." For we may be clean now 
by the indwelling of the Holy Ghost, and, as from 
time to time in the bitterness of the conflict, fresh 
transgressions make fresh stains upon our souls, 
we may be cleansed again by penitence • and 
^confession, sincere and resolute, and by the life- 
imparting power of the spiritual food — until jthe 
time when we can take the Saviour's hand and 
pass through the rushing waters to the smiling 
land beyond, where there is no need of cleansing, 
for there is no sin. 
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JOBM XX. 29. 

** Jesus saiih unto him, Thomas, because thou hast seen me' 
thou hast beliered : blessed are ihej that hare not seen and 
yet have believed." 

It would be worse than useless for the ChristiaQ 
preacher^ addressing his brethren in the flesh, to 
ignore the existence of any one human infirmity^ 
and speaking in language which his heart can 
never realize, point in confidence to the full per- 
fection of the Christian standard, altogether 
denying the difficulties and dangers that meet 
us at every stage of our journey. It would 
be impossible for us to comprehend the exalted 
morality of an angelic being, around whose 
whole nature the halo of infinite purity had 
oast its bright light, banishing for ever all 
possibility of sin, all chance of £&lling ; his 
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language might arrest the attention, and fix it 
in awful wonder as we perceived its Heavenly 
beauty ; but could never touch one chord within 
the human heart encompassed with human frailty 
and unable to comprehend angelic perfection. 
What we long after is heart speaking unto heart; 
we crave for the beautiful gift of sympathy ; the 
voice of one whose tones are sweet and true, 
pleading with his own flesh and blood, conscious 
himself of the dangers and quicksands against 
which he is warning, and having himself tasted 
of that heavenly food which he is offering to the 
sheep of Heaven's flock. T3ie gentlest forbear- 
ance to the weak toiling after strength ; the 
purest sympathy with the fallen striving to rise 
again ; ardent fellow-feeling for the faithless 
seeking for faith, for the sorrow-stricken sighing 
for comfort : an unselfish rejoicing with those 
whose prayers poured forth from an agonized 
heart have been heard and answered, and heart- 
felt words of brotherly encouragement unto all, 
as they toil on through time to eternity. 

Such a perfect sympathy is not to be found in 
the ascetic hermit, passing the lingering hours 
of his selfish life in some cave in the wilderness, 
offering to Heaven a barren faith, and despising 
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the honour of labour for the fascination of senti- 
ment, pouring forth prayer after prayer to 
Heaven from a heart that is touched by the 
feeling of no infirmities, save those that trouble 
his own selfish breast. You will doubtless re^ 
member that the poet Tennyson draws a striking 
picture in more than striking language, of one 
who thus in loneliness continues night and day 
** battering the gates of Heaven with storms of 
prayer," crying unceasingly, " Have mercy. Lord, 
** and take away my sin." He had surely done 
better to have come forth from his desolation, 
and toiled amongst his fellows in the light of 
day, ere the night should have ended his labours. 
Of all the thousands of souls bom into the world 
not one can be spared to waste his life a]one ; 
the prayers that are borne upwards in golden 
censers, and join in that great volume of incense, 
accepted before the throne, are followed up with 
Christlike devotion in banishing the bitterness 
from the cup of fallen man, which is now well- 
nigh brim full of sin and of sorrow. 

Such a perfect sympathy, however, is to be 
found in the greatest Preacher and Teacher the 
world has ever known. As He is striving to 
renovate violated morality and outraged virtue^ 
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one is awe-strack at His forbearance; as He 
Would banish from an antiqaated creed^ which, 
once heavenborn, had been corrupted by human 
inventions^ as He would banish from it all that 
would not and could not bear the full blaze of 
Heaven's searching light, one is struck witii 
admiration at His gentle handling of human 
imperfections, His marvellous long-suffering in 
the midst of human tyranny. 

Behold Him washing even the feet of a Judas, 
if perchance he might be made clean : uttering 
warnings not to be misunderstood, if perchance 
they might touch his heart ; suffering his traitor- 
ous presence at the last supper, if perchance, on 
the brink of his crime, he might be arrested on 
bis road to ruin. Behold Him warning the im- 
petuous Peter of the precipice on which he was 
atanding,and pouring forth an ardent intercession 
before the throne of His Father, that in the end 
his weakened faith might not altogether fail. 
Behold Him, all the frailties and pains for ever 
banished from His own pure body, coming into 
the midst of His chosen band, its mystic number 
now diminished by the traitor's fall, coming to 
breathe the peace of Heaven upon their troubled 
fionls, to convince the doubter and confirm hifi 
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faith. There was no stem rebake for the faltering 
allegiance ; no harsh condemnation of his waning 
confidence. He knew how prone human nature is 
to doubt the reality of that which cannot be beheld 
by the bodily eye : He gave only a mild reproach 
to His afterwards dauntless disciple — ^^ Thomas, 
'^ because thou hast seen Me thou hast believed ; 
'^ blessed are they that have not seen and yet 
" have believed." 

It would be vain^ then^ to ignore the fact that, 
to us, doubt and uncertainty are a veritable 
necessity of our nature ; we are toiling on in the 
dimness of the twilight, and we must wait for 
the full burst of the light of everlasting day. 
There are few things upon which we can surely 
count, no human arm we can firmly grasp in the 
full certainty of comfort and consolation. We can- 
not tell, by to-morrow's dawn, whose place may be 
vacant amongst us, whose voice silent, never to 
be heard again on earth. Just as we behold the 
dark clouds obscuring the light of Heaven's 
sunshine ; just as, sometimes in the midst of the 
rapturous enjoyment of some lovely music, we 
hear a discord that startles with its ugliness ; so, 
often in the very midst of what we glory in as 
our happiness there comes over us the shadow of 



HONEST DOUBT, 45 



rmwelcome doubt, enough to damp our ardour 
and chill our enthusiasm. 

Doubt is part and parcel of our inheritance as 
fallen man : it is a condition of our faculties 
impaired, of our souls vitiated by prevailing sin : 
often are we forced to doubt the sincerity of the 
heart in which once we trusted with implicit 
confidence : to disbelieve the lips from which we 
were once sure we could hear nothing but the 
truth in all its simplicity : warm hearts become 
cold : friends become enemies : children turn 
against their parents, and parents against their 
children ; full of change as is the face of nature 
with all its varying seasons, with its summer sun 
and its ^ter [now, more ckangeful still are the 
affairs of men and nations, giving us cause to 
doubt till we see with our eyes, and touch with 
our hands. 

Jesus Christ, the most sympathizing of all 
teachers, never ignores this absolute necessity of 
our nature ; all his most matchless exhortations 
are meant to alleviate the pain and disquietude 
that thus hang like shadows over the human 
soul : His word which is Divine lives now in aU 
its unalterable and majestic truth, as if uttered 
this very hour in the ears of every congregation 
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in the land ; all this mist is passing away before 
the rising of the sun : the longing of the mortal 
is soon to be changed into the beantifol reality 
of the promised immortality ; the nnhappy un- 
certainty of the twilight of earth shall yanish 
before the blaze of Heaven's light ; the friend- 
ships concerning which we have canse to doabt 
on earth, shall be cemented hereafter by the 
unalterable bond of the love of the redeemed : 
and all this shall be after the resurrection of 
those who are lying asleep, and of those who 
have yet to pass through the valley of the shadow 
of death, after the resurrection, which has been 
made sure and certain in Him, the head of our 
race, who says to us, as to Thomas, doubting its 
reality, '^ Beach hither thy finger, and behold My 
<^ handS| and reach hither thy hand and thrust it 
'^ into My side, and be not faithless but believing." 
There is nothing concerning which our reason 
has power to judge, for which Christ does not 
court a full and earnest investigation : if He 
speaks of Himself as one having power to banish 
blindness from the human heart, and cleanse it, 
as far as on earth it may be clean ; does He not 
point to miracles in which He healed the blind- 
ness of the bodily eye, and cleansed those who 
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were lepers in the flesh : are these not incontro- 
▼ertible facts, proving His Divinity : resting on 
the testimony of men dying for their reality, and 
guffering for their promulgation : facts which, 
through centuries of persecution and storms 
could never be gainsaid ; which no infidel could 
ever disprove, no sceptic ever account for ? 
. The appeal is surely as strong to us as to 
Thomas of old : the whole scheme of redemption 
rests on the testimony of those who fought for 
it, bled for it, died for it : the learning of scholars, 
the heroism of soldiers, the fortitude of martyrs, 
the holiness of saints, the sufferings of confess- 
ors, all recorded in history, that none can dispute, 
present an inviucible phalanx, against which 
unbelievers may fight in vain; to escape the 
confession that Jesus is their Lord and their God 
they are forced to invent theories far more difficult 
to believe, far harder for the reason to compre- 
hend, than the simple fact that God sent into the 
world His only-begotten Son to save miserable 
sinners from destruction : that He, perfect God 
and perfect Man, died and rose again : and that 
all who cling to His life and death, who are not 
£uthles8, but believiog, shall ascend whither He 
has gone to prepare a place for them. 
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It is doubtless true that the dark shadows that 
sometimes hang over oar souls are productive of 
much paiu^ sometimes almost of despair ; on the 
other hand, it is no less true that doubt has often 
led the enquiring mind to seek earnestly for the 
truth, and has induced our merciful Father, as 
He witnessed our struggles, to shed more of His 
heavenly light upon our wearying, earthly pil- 
grimage. 

Before the grand Revelation of the Christian 
dispensation, history represents to us many noble^ 
honest souls, groping earnestly in their darkness, 
seeking after God, if haply they might find 
Him ; men who, following the light of nature 
and of reason, have come almost to the threshold 
of the Gospel, almost touching the hem of oar 
Saviour's garment. They burst away from the 
irksome bondage of the heathen priesthood, 
which led them to the revolting worship of some 
crawling reptile, or the unsatisfying creed that 
taught them to honour the Deity in the trees of 
the forest and the waves of the ocean ; in some 
river, flowing onwards in obedience to nature's 
law, or some flower that blossomed on its banks. 
In all the most beautiful and fascinating of 
heathen creeds (and some were not without their 
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beauty) they failed to recognize anything that 
could satisfy the ardent longing of their souls, 
or lead them in confidence to the brink of the 
unseen world. Had they never doubted the 
teaching of superstition, nor cast off the bondage 
of an absurd mythology, they had never come so 
near the truth, nor dug out from the deep mys- 
teries of nature one doctrine to comfort their 
departing spirits. As it was, struggling and 
fighting with their doubts, they have left in 
their books sentiments which seem almost in- 
spired : philosophy inculcating the practice of 
virtues, upon which Christianity smiles in appro- . 
bation ; history holding up to scorn the unworthy 
and crowning the noble and the good with the 
wreath of honour; poetry good enough, even 
now, to inspire the Christian with a longing after 
nobility and purity, proving to him how much, 
and how far he has strayed from the path which 
even an exalted nature is sufficient to discover. 
And since Revelation has banished all the 
superstition and childishness of the heathen's 
creed, and has given us a merciful God to worship 
and a glorious immortality to work for, how 
niuch do we not owe to the enquiring spirit 
placed within us, which has led us to investigate 
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erroneous theories^ and banish them from our 
creed. You may remember that Tennyson re-^ 
marks in ^^ In Memoriam/' 

'* Thefe liyes more faiih in haneat daufat, 
Beliere me, than in half the czeeds." 

More faith, that is, in searchiog, and sifting, and 
striving for the troth, than in the blind accept- 
ance of a dogma without an effort to andersta&d 
it. What faith is there in the daily repetition 
of the Church's creed, unless the hemrt feels 
what the mouth utters, and is convinced of itA 
invincible truth ; repeatiug with the mouth alone 
all the great facts of the Incarnation and Re- 
demption ; running through the sad catalogue 
of our Saviour's sufferings, referring in oar 
prayers to the exploits of martyrs, and the 
purity of holy men who had gone before ; what 
can all this be but offering at Heaven's altar 
unhallowed fire, unless we feel the reality of all 
that we utter, and all that we plead ? 

Better, far better, to doubt, to struggle, to 
pray, and to fight to be delivered from our diiBBi- 
culty ; than to settle down into an unworthy 
stagnation, receiving creeds, and dogmas, and 
ceremonies, because our fathers have left them 
as heirlooms from generation to generation* 
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Better ftr to doubt as we joamey on, and to 
strive and praj for oar doabts to be remoyed, 
tban to feel easy and contented with the creed 
that we ntter, when we have not opened a single 
book to test its accuracy, nor offered up a single 
prayer that it may be blessed to the saving of 
'our souls. 

I am speaking now of the honest Christian 
doubter, who, if he can clasp to his heart as 
invincible truth, the story of our Saviour's 
sufferings, His life and death, can see in it a 
refuge from all sorrow when the resurrection 
morning shall dawn ; one who is in real earnest 
about the saving of his soul, and longs ardently 
for more light, more faith, more love. Sach an 
one has often to bless Heaven for the doubts and 
fears that have disturbed his tranquillity, and 
aroused him from his sentimental dreaming.^ 
He might have gone on dreaming and dreaming 
for ever, floating easily down the stream of life, 
fortified and secure, as he thought, in the ark of 
the visible Church, protected by creeds, amd 
dogmas, and ceremonies, until coming to the 
shores of the last river to be crossed, he finds 
that all these things cannot save him, unless 
he works, and prays, and struggles ceaselessly 
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to save himself through the blood of Christ. 

It is not fair for the infidels of the present or 
of any age to compare themselves with St. 
Thomas^ and to declare that they^ too, must see 
with the eye, and tonch with the hand. Among 
the many sceptics that talk loudly abont the free 
exercise of their reason, and the power of human 
intellect, there are not many who have taken the 
trouble to open a book, or examine a witness. 
The lazy, indolent unbeliever, who dismisses 
Christianity without a thought or a prayer, bears 
no resemblance to the Apostle who doubted for a 
rtime the possibility of the Resurrection. In the 
famous statue of SL Thomas, in Copenhagen, he 
stands the thoughtful, studious, meditative man, 
with the rule in his hand, for the due measure- 
ment of evidence and argument. The shallow 
scepticism of the present day violates the rules 
of evidence, and banishes logic from its argu- 
ment ; whilst the majority of its followers are 
suffering from an unhappy ignorance which 
43lasps them in its fatal folds. 

8t Thomas was a bold enquirer after truth, 
■anxious for it, zealous for it ; he would spare no 
pains to sift and to discover, but when once the 
light burst upon him his mind bowed before his 
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Master, he bears unflmching testimony to Hia 
Gk>dhead, and dies to prove the Resurrection^ 
which once for a time he has doubted. 

It can never be too late for the honest prajerfhl 
doubter to bring all his difficulties in the spiritual 
life to the foot of Calvary's Gross, and plead 
there with the Divine Sympathizer, with all 
human frailties and imperfections, for more light, 
more faith, more love. In the midst of the 
clouds that encircle us, as we are passing like 
pilgrims through the night, we cannot see 
plainly all that God calls upon us to believe. 
But our Redeemer can bless us with the blessing 
of those who have not seen and yet can believe. 
We cannot see Him now with the bodily eye r 
the day of His miracles has passed away : we can 
ask for no material sign : but, if we will bend 
before Him and grasp it eagerly, ours shall be 
the blessedness of the children's faith^ implicit 
confidence in a Father's love : holding His 
unseen hand we may safely travel through a 
world burdened with sin and overshadowed with 
doubt, until we pass into the land of beautiful 
realities which the glorified man shall be able ta 
comprehend and clasp to his heart for ever. 
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Matt. ^rai. 7. 

" Ask, and it shall be giren you ; seek, and ye shall find ; 
Imook and it shall be opened unto yon." 

Nbvbb, in the days of her darkest persecution ; 
never, when the sword was lifted against her, 
and was dyed with her children's blood ; never, 
even when the caves and the woods were filled 
with her fugitive sons and daughters ; has tiie 
Church been more savagely attacked, and her 
cherished and blood-bought doctrines impugned, 
than in these days of exalted reason and wide 
spread, so-called philosophy. The plain, simple, 
intelligible utterances of the God-man are not 
wise enough for some of us : our fancies, taking 
bolder flights^ md soaring beyond the atmosphere 
of earth, presume to arbitrate concerning heavenly 
things : and the conclusions of centuries, the 
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witness of martyrs, the teaching of kings and 
poets manifestly inspired, these are to be set 
aside for the opinions of men who reason from 
premisses which are not sonnd, to conclusions 
which are impious and inhutnan. 

There are men who would tell us that the 
millions of supplications sent up from day to 
day from a sin-stained earth are the vain utter- 
ances of superstition and credulity ; that the 
chants and hymns are the useless homage of 
mistaken hearts, to a Being who either cannot 
or will not hear ; that the voice of a nation on 
its knees is powerless to alter a link in the chain 
of destiny, or to interrupt for a moment the 
reign of universal and unchangeable law. And 
we are asked to throw in our lot with a specula- 
tion that would place all loving, praying souls 
on the level of the bird beating its weary wings 
against the bars through which it may never 
pass ; in the full light of Christian Revelation 
we are asked to embrace a creed which in all its 
hardness and ugliness even the Heathen have 
been led by nature's voice to pronounce untenable 
by humanity. Nevertheless it is the creed of 
many, who when infants were received into the 
ark of GhrisfB Church ; whose mothers have 
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taught them to praj when reason was too 
weak to silence the prompting of their young 
hearts ; who have gradually cast off their alle- 
giance to faith, and have fed their intellect 
with dangerous speculation, until they have come 
to treat the Gospel history as a fairy legend, and 
the story of the cross as a fascinating invention. 

They ask us to try the efficacy of prayer by the 
test of statistics. — Take so many sick and ill, 
and see if your prayers will restore their failing 
strength ; if they will recover more quickly than 
those for whom no prayers are uttered, no petition 
put forth. Look at kings, and princes, and 
statesmen, for whom the nation utters its extra- 
vagant petitions in the same words at the same 
moment ; a whole volume of prayer ascending to 
Heaven in the same tongue. Do these men live 
longer than their fellows, or display that wisdom 
and purity sought after with importunity by 
thousands of suppliants on their knees ? 

Such arguments as these are insults to the 
Majesty of the Eternal Trinity ; blasphemies 
against the Father, the Son, and the Holy Ghost. 
Picture to yourselves a mere speck in the bound- 
less universe, a puny unit almost lost in the 
infinity of created wonders ; falling on his knees 
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with the avowed purpose of testing the strength 

of his Maker's will, and the truth of his Maker's 

love ; deluding himself into the belief that a 

few hollow words, breathed forth in the attitude 

of supplication would bring from heaven a visible 

manifestation of the Divine approval, when they 

were prompted by the very spirit of unbelief 

which renders all prayer unavailing, and beats it 

back again to the earth from which it sprung. 

This is nothing but trying experiments with 

Divinity, from which all reverent souls must 

shrink in dread ; it is treating an infinite being 

as possessing all the weaknesses and vacillation 

of purpose which belong to the finite upon earth ; 

it is altogether fatal to the very notion of earnest 

supplication which pre-supposes a reverent belief 

in the omnipotence and omniscience of the Being 

with whom we plead. Who has power to tear off 

tlie veil that deceives humanity, and expose the 

heart of the hypocrite in all its hollowness and 

hardness. 

I would rather be a heathen, living in the 
woods beneath the trees, and groping honestly 
after the God faintly shadowed forth in the 
majestic wonders of the Heavens above me, and 
the earth beneath me; listening for His voice 
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in the murmuring of the rivers and the songs of 
the birds ; beholding His power in the rushing 
of the wind, and the violence of the storm ; 
guessing at His love in my own heart's pure 
longing for the mother that bore me, and the 
kith and kin that stirred within me the prompt- 
ings of affection : I would rather have all the 
uncertainty of the twilight of the ancient world, 
than stand forward now before men with a 
history rich in all the dealings of God to man ; 
proved and tested by countless generations, who 
have left behind them as they passed away their 
unwavering testimony ; with documents setting 
forth the universal instinct which leads humanity 
to plead with a higher power : and in the face of 
it all declare my disbelief in the willingness of 
our Father to incline His ear to the prayers and 
supplications of His miserable children. 

I do not mean that every petulant cry of the 
passionate ; every impatient utterance of those 
in pain; every murmur of perverse spirits 
labouring in sorrow their own sins have caused ; 
I do not mean that each and all of these have 
the power to ascend beyond the mists and vapours 
of earth into the unclouded atmosphere of 
Heaven," insuring immediate compliance with 
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the hasty petition, sending the ministering spirits 
on their mission of mercy. The permission to 
ask and to have does not open out to us the 
whole of Heaven's blessings, visible and invisible, 
physical and spiritual. We must take our place 
as links in the great chain, extending far back 
to the first man, on through the times of the 
prophets and apostles, the fall of nations, and 
the rise of others on their ruins, running on 
through the present into the future, the far off 
future of eternity ; and nothing can be granted 
to any of us which could break the chain and 
disunite the links ; it is the grand working of all 
things together in one harmonious whole that 
we must believe in ; all the little things of life ; 
the life and death of children, the rise and fall 
of nations, the blessings of peace, and the misery 
of war, all working for the human race the dis- 
cipline we need, and tending to bring out in all 
the brightness of unfading splendour the glory 
of the Eternal Divinity. 

In all prayer and supplication whether it be 
the voice of bodily pain, pleading for alleviation, 
or the outcry of a burdened spirit beneath a 
weary weight of mental anguish, we can never 
lose sight of the fact that the end of all things 
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earthly is plain and open before God ; we are 
often walking on the very verge of precipices which 
we cannot see, into which were we to fall we 
might lie at the bottom a helpless ruin. The vast 
combinations that baffle us ; the contradictions 
and misunderstandings that perplex us; the 
clouds that hide the light ; the storms which 
seem to threaten us with shipwreck ; all these 
things can never impede the vision of one who 
is Infinite and Almighty, although they often 
rend the heart that is human, and that sighs for 
Heaven's help. 

The Christian in thought and profession, gazing 
in admiration on the example of his Lord, feeling 
within him the sore need of some hand to lead 
him, some voice to cheer him in the midst of his 
continued conflict, blesses Heaven for the privilege 
of communion with his Father, clasps to his 
breast in fondest gratitude the comforting assur- 
ance of the brotherhood of Christ, and feels that 
to insinuate a doubt as to the efficacy of his 
penitent cry is the cruellest of all cruel wrongs ; 
an eflFort to take from him the greatest comfort 
of his lonely hours, and the purest incentive to 
a holy life ; an effort at once to shutout the light 
of Heaven, and render earth a dreary wilderness 
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full of wanderings and dangers, without the 
power to return to his home, or the hope of 
deliverance from the tyranny of his foes. 

No one claims, as the province of human prayer, 
the sudden alteration of laws that are fixed ; of 
a will that is unchangeable. We do not expect 
to see the visible interference of angelic beings, 
legions of angels such as Christ had power to 
call, to stay the tide of cruelty rushing against 
His soul as the shadows of His coming death 
were beginning to deepen ; we do not now be- 
hold hands writing upon the wall, declaring the 
overthrow of kings and kingdoms, and the cap- 
tivity and destruction of nations who bow before 
idols. The wicked may cry to a power above, 
believing with the faith of the devils who tremble ; 
cry for a stronger hand than theirs to ward off 
the coming evil, the pains that rack the body, 
the tortures that are driving them mad; the 
criminal, in a fit of imholy remorse, may shed 
burning tears over the ruin of his life, as he 
moans and gasps in the wreck of every hope : 
these are not the prayers for whose eflScacy we 
plead, for whose power we quote in confidence 
the promise of Christ : this is neither the askings 
nor the seeking, nor the knocking, which claims 
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a ready response, which brings down the power 
to find, which opens the door that is closed ; 
surely, in this, the kingdom of God is within 
each Christian heart that pleads in penitence ; 
the answer is silent, coming like the dew of the 
morning, to refresh the weary, and impart fresh 
vigour to the flagging spirit. We do not look 
for a speedy answer to each hasty word in each 
unworthy petition : is the discipline nothing 
that bends the human will before the Divine, 
and teaches humility? Is the blessed influence 
of Communion with the God of purity, prompting* 
us to shut out from the soul, in the hour of our 
converse, all that reminds us of earth ; is all 
this no answer -to the prayer that is uttered, even 
though the object demanded be withheld, and we 
learn to believe with loving earnestness that after 
all our Father has granted what most we needed. 
Look at some poor mother, crushed in heart, 
by the bedside of her dying child, pleading 
almost with tears of blood, that her darling 
might be spared : fearing the sad, sad blank in 
her life, when she could answer no more its smile 
of love, nor clasp its little hands in hers: fearing 
the time when every object around her should 
recal its memory and renew her grief in all its 
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bitterness. Because the Father above has taken 
that little one to His own home shall we say that 
her prayers have been wasted, like the cries of 
animals sent out convulsively into empty space ? 
Had the child lived, year by year it might have 
grown in sin, and yielded to the seduction of a 
world whose power to deprave is inexhaustible 5 
till at the last the life for which she pleaded, 
and won back from the brink of the grave, 
might cast over her last hours the gloomy shadow 
of a mother's bitter apprehension for the safety 
of her child. A blessing surely above all price 
that it was transplanted to the garden of Paradise, 
ere it felt the blight of sin, the choking power 
of evil weeds : she had laid it to rest in sure and 
certain hope of the resurrection to eternal life ; 
she had resigned it into the hands of One Who is 
the emblem of all tenderness. Who is love itself ; 
she had given it up to the Shepherd who is ever 
pour tray ed as carrying the lambs in His holy 
arms : and the discipline of prayer and resig- 
nation had wrought its work upon her own soul : 
it had taught her the true spirit of supplication, 
** Thy will, not mine, be done :" it had led her 
from the contemplation of earthly blessedness 
to that of Heavenly joy, and as her soul passed 
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away she could count upon a blissful re-union 
with her little one, feeling that she had received 
the truest answer to prayer, the fullest and most 
loving response — to the supplication of her once 
agonized heart. 

And what of us, brethren, assembled here 
to-day, bearing our part in the praises of our 
Divine Master, and our testimony to the ef&cacy 
of Christian prayer ? Many of us, doubtless, 
have to feel sad sometimes, as memory summons 
before us a blighted hope, once cherished fondly 
with all the ardour of human affection — ^now but 
a remembrance that brings us pain. We dare 
not rush too hastily to the conclusion that the 
realization of that hope would have added fresh 
sweetness to our cup, or made the sun of our 
life to glow with brighter and warmer rays. We 
must gather from the great sum of humanity's 
experience, and hearken to the voice of gener- 
ations that are gone. 

Many an old and weather-beaten Christian, 
his vision keener as he approached nearer to the 
separation, for a time, of soul and body, seeming 
to catch some beams of the light of the ever- 
lasting city, to which he felt himself approaching, 
has been able to thank Heaven for many a dis- 
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appointment, that seemed at the time cruel and 
tmfatherly, tracing in it the evidence of Divine 
providence, the thoughtful solicitude of Divine 
love ; was it no answer to his prayer, that he had 
been denied the lesser for the greater blessing, 
now beholding in his clearer light the tenderness 
of the hand that once seemed to be pressing too 
heavily on his spirit? Let us turn, then, from 
the cavils and scepticism that would cast a doubt 
upon the noblest and most purifying of all 
Christian exercises, to the Bible doctrine as at 
once confirming the universal human instinct, 
and oflFering the only satisfying food to stay 
the hunger of the human soul. 

There is placed before us on the day dedicated 
to St. Michael and all Angels, one of the grand 
incentives to a prayerful life, a glimpse of the 
world unseen, wherein pure beings are working 
for us, as they officiate as priests in the heavenly 
temple. It is no invention of superstition that 
peoples the infinite regions of the unseen world 
with innumerable and sinless beings, ever awaking 
the echoes of Heaven in Heavenly music, and 
ministering their angelic comfort to the strug- 
gling and tempted warriors in the Christian 
army. The ardour of Faith will turn into a 
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reality the vision of the lonely Jacob : the grand 
staircase of the outcast's dream, whereon the 
angels of God were ascending from earth to 
Heaven, and descending from Heaven to earth, 
becomes the real, living link between man and 
his Maker, the only means of our reconciliation, 
Jesus Christ, both man and God. Through Him 
are presented to us the countless hosts of Heaven^ 
some with faces turned to God as in worship and 
adoration^ some with their shining countenances 
bent downward, and their swift feet hastening to 
the earth, intent on the relief of sin-stricken 
and sorrowing men, "officiating spirits, sent 
" forth on service in behalf of the heirs of sal- 
" vation." In that wonderful book, the Eevelation 
of S. John, which discloses to us a glimpse of 
the unseen world, lifting just enough of the 
curtain to strengthen our hopes, letting fall upon 
the earth just enough of Heaven's light to guide 
without dazzling, and to teach without inspiring 
dread ; we have the picture of an angel offering 
incense with the prayers of the saints upon the 
golden altar, which was before the throne ; the 
prayers of those who, in God's own good time^ 
had cast aside the burden of mortality, still in 
their spirits giving utterance to the universal 
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instinct of all created beings, looking, perhaps, 
some of them, back to the earth they had left, 
unable even then to forget the souls that were 
knit to them by the ties of love, which the death 
of the body had been powerless to loosen ; pray- 
ing earnestly for the wanderers, for the strength- 
ening of the weak hands and feeble knees ; 
supplicating that those whom they had loved 
and known might join them in the vision of the 
King, standing side by side in the Kingdom. 

The prayers, too, of all the penitent seekers 
after holiness, as their petitions went up for 
their own souls and all that were dear to them : 
the prayers of mothers and fathers for their 
children, of friends for friends, of brothers for 
brothers, the litanies and supplications of nations 
on their knees ; the words of children lisping 
the name of Christ ; the feeble ejaculation of 
the dying Christian just passing away : each 
and every prayer of the living and the dead, 
breathed in humility of heart and in lowliness 
of spirit, was united with the purifying incense 
of the ministering angel, and was laid in love 
upon the golden altar before the throne. And 
what was the incense with which was wafted into 
the presence of the Bang this great army r'' 
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prayers, coming from the living and dead ? Was 
it not the all prevailing sacrifice, the blood shed 
npon Calvary ? It is through Christ alone that 
we can approach unto the Father : into that 
presence we can only enter sprinkled with His 
blood : He takes ns by the hand and leads us in. 
He offers up for us the poor, earth-bound prayer, 
which scarcely struggles upward from the heavy 
heart : joined to His intercession it mounts at 
once to Heaven. " The incense is His within the 
•''golden censer, and with that prevailing breath 
•*' our creeping supplications mingle : ' He ever 
" * liveth to make intercession for us :' and the 
'^ intercession of the Eternal Son must lose its 
^' virtue ere the faintest whisper of the truly 
'^ penitent heart can be too late, repulsed or for- 
^* gotten by the God Whose Own Son bids us ask 
•*' that we might have, seek that we might find, 
^^ and knock that it might be opened unto us. 
^* His Holy Name be praised 1" 
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GETHSEMANE. 
(Part I.) 

John zTza. 1. 

^< When Jesus had spoken these words, He went forth with 
His disciples oyer the brook Kedron, where was a garden, inta 
the which He entered, and His disciples." 



It is often profitable, during solemn seasons of 
religious meditation and discipline, to select one 
subject among the thousands that Bevelation pre- 
sents, and to concentrate for a time upon that our 
devout and prayerful thoughts, in order that our 
spiritual life may be deepened, and our often 
waning love rekindled into ardent vigour. And 
in this we but imitate manv well-tried saints of 
old : many veterans in the service of holy con- 
templation who would for a time confine their 
thoughts to one single act or saying in our 
Saviour's life and history, and never relinquisb 
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the study of it until they seemed to have gath- 
ered, at least, humanly speaking, all the lessons 
it was meant to teach. 

How often, too, when thus pondering on Divine 
Truth in humble submission to the Spirit's 
guidance, how often must fresh beams of heavenly 
light have burst in upon their minds, bringing 
forth into the day almost unsuspected lessons 
of inestimable value to the Church of Christ ; 
lessons which have since proved to all struggling 
souls a blessing and encouragement in their 
efforts after perfection in the life of spiritual 
meditation. For, after all, the Christian must 
meditate ; devout contemplation is part of 
religious discipline : it is the inner, secret life of 
the soul, which is to bear its fruit a thousand- 
fold in deeds and words of Christ-like self-sacri- 
fice and charity. 

The subject introduced to ns by the words of 
the text is so full of holy memories, and pro- 
vides for the devout soul so much food for 
spiritual meditation, that I must divide my 
remarks upon it into two parts. In the first 
part, I propose, briefly and reverently, to dwell 
upon some few events immediately preceding our 
suffering Saviour's prayer in the garden ; in the 
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second part, to consider that holy prayer itself, 
and some among the many lessons it teaches 
with unfailing power. The very word Geth- 
semane presents to ns a great and marvellous 
mystery, which it were an act of profanity to 
approach in any other spirit than that of reverent 
awe and humiliation. Never can we hope, while 
weighed down by the burden of the flesh, 
fully to understand the events of that night 
of agony : we may indeed contemplate in ardent 
devotion the sorrows of Jesus s they must awaken 
within us a spirit of inextinguishable gratitude 
which might well lead us, if need be, to die for 
His sake ; but nevertheless they must in part 
remain a mystery until this earthly vision, 
through a glass, shall have given place to the 
brightness of heavenly knowledge. But to the 
believing and tlie penitent it is sweet even to 
touch the hem of the Saviour's garment, to touch 
it now in faith and love, the bright hope rising 
within us, as we gaze, that some day He will 
take us, like St. John, to rest upon his bosom. 

"When Jesus had spoken these words. He 
"went forth with His disciples over the brook 
" Kedron, where was a garden into the which 
" He entered and His disciples." " When Jesus 
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" had spoken these words." What words were 
they that preceded the crossing of the brook 
and the entry into the garden of His agony ? 
They are words, my brethren, concerning 
which there can be bnt one verdict from 
united Christendom. Where all is beautiful 
and powerful, they seem clothed with a special 
beauty and gifted with a peculiar power ; that 
parting discourse of our blessed Lord in the 
four preceding chapters of St* John's Gos- 
pel, has been pronounced the very Holy of 
Holies of the sacred history ; it is a wonderful 
legacy, from every line of which there shines 
forth the Divinity of Him who spake, though each 
syllable be tinged with the sadness of a soul that 
even now gazed full upon the agony in the gar- 
den, and bore in prospect the crown of thorns. 
" Who is there who peruses these solemn words 
^^ whose heart does not burn within him at each 
*^ expression of affection stud sympathy ? Who is 
'^ there who does not recognize the impress of the 
" Divine Nature in every sentence of that dis- 
" course, which while it announces to the disciples 
^' the sorrows of earth, at the same time pledges 
^' to them the aid and the joys of Heaven ; that 
'^ discourse, so commanding, while shaded with 
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^^ the gloom of hnmau anguish, so sublime in its 
^^ tenderness, so majestic in its repose ? 

" From this source still streams forth a light 
^' which illumines the Christian's path and 
^^ cheers him on his pilgrimage ; and hence, 
^^too, if his trust be shaken, can he draw con- 
" viction unclouded and serene. When diflScul- 
'^ties embarrass the reason, and perplexities 
'^ entangle the intellect — and who is that man 
^^over whose understanding doubt has not at 
^^ times cast its shadow, or whose faith the stern 
" realities of life have not put to the trial ? — 
^^ when difficulties and perplexities seem to hide 
*• the light the fainting soul will find its refuge 
" in the words of this parting discourse ; words 
'^ which still whisper to our ear the same assnr- 
^^ ance that once supported the Apostle sinking 
" in the wind-tossed sea, ^ Let not your heart 
" * be troubled, ye believe in God, believe also 
" * in Me.' " " When Jesus had spoken these 
'^ words. He went forth with His disciples 
"over the brook Kedron." 

We cannot fail to notice how the early Fathers 
of the Church in their ardent devotion which puts 
the colder love of many of us to shame ; how 
they love to linger over every spot of earth upon 
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which He trod ; to hold as consecrated for ever 
every moantain on which He prayed or tanght, 
every little village through which He passed in 
His pilgrimage of suffering love. And indeed 
the names of places which fix the scene of some 
Divine act accomplished, are the ^^ material set- 
^'ting*' which naturally attracts the interest 
and lives in the memories of all devont souls. 
Thus the fact that Jesns on the night of His 
agony, passed over the brook Kedron, gives to 
that mountain stream a livelier interest and a 
greater beauty than any which could have been 
imparted solely by '^ inanimate and irrational 
" nature." 

Moreover, there is contained in the announce- 
ment a lesson in the Divine fitness of all the 
details of that plan which led the Holy Jesus 
from Bethlehem to Calvary. It was over this 
very brook, a thousand years before, that king 
David passed with his sorrowing companions as 
he fled from treachery and betrayal. With 
^' head covered and unsaudalled feet/' bis retinue 
manifesting every sign of profound grief, King 
David, the type and ancestor of Christ, ascended 
the slopes of Olivet, betrayed by his own familiar 
friend^ who had sat at his table, and received 
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every manifestation of his fatherly love and care ; 
betrayed, and parsned by Absalom, his own son, 
whose treachery reminds us of the dark deed 
which has branded with everlasting shame the 
name of the traitor Jadas. 

Over the brook then and up the slope of 
Olivet passed Jesus and the eleven. '^ To one 
^' who has visited the scene at that very season," 
writes a modern traveller, "to one who has 
" visited tlie scene at that very season of the 
^' year, and at that very hour of the night, who 
" has felt the solemn hush of the silence even 
^* at this short distance from the city wall — who 
*^ has seen the deep shadows flung by the great 
"boles of the ancient Olive trees, and the 
" chequered light that falls on the sward 
^^ through their moonlight silvered leaves, it is 
"more easy to realize the awe which crept over 
" these few Galileans, as in almost unbroken 
'* silence, with something perhaps of secrecy, 
" and with a weight of mysterious dread brood- 
^* ing over their spirits, they followed Him who 
^^ with bowed head and sorrowing heart walked 
^* before them to His willing doom." 

Already during that memorable walk to the 
garden, already were gathering thick and fast^ 
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the shadows of that crisis which was to tiy his 
human sonl to the nttermost ; yet still the great 
ruling passion of His human life seemed upper- 
most and strongest ; that inimitable love and 
sympathy with all wandering sheep whom He 
longed to gather, as a tender shepherd, within 
the everlasting fold. He perceived already the 
signs of that base desertion and cowardice so 
soon to break forth in all its bitter reality. 
Then saith Jesus unto them, " All ye shall be 
"oflfended because of me this night: for it is 
*' written, I will smite the shepherd and the 
'* sheep shall be scattered abroad.*' 

Oh I who can dwell reverently upon this 
wondrous scene without the keenest distrust in 
all that is earthly and merely human, without 
the liveliest suspicion of the strongest resolu- 
tions of our wayward and fickle hearts — to-day 
animated with love, to-morrow cold and faithless 
as a stone. Those eleven men, vowing eternal 
friendship in the path to Gethsemane, declaring 
that not even death could cool their ardour or 
separate them from the object of their love ; 
those eleven men stand prominently before us as* 
a warning to each member of the struggling 
Church ! How often, since then, has the heart 
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of Jesus been pained as He has listened to pro- 
testations of devotion and vows of fidelity which 
were soon to be scattered into air, as He has 
beheld us disgrace the banner of His Cross 
beneath which we are sworn to fight. 

Into the garden now they pass, Jesus and the 
eleven; it was doubtless the place which bad 
often witnessed before our Lord's evening medi- 
tation and prayer as He sought for strength for 
the struggles of the coming day. 

The fact that He thus sought solitude- here, or 
on some neighbouring mountain top, reveals to 
us with deepest pathos the lowliness and poverty 
of His chosen lot. What a subject for comtempla- 
tion for those whose hearts are wedded to modern 
luxuries, who sigh and murmur as the slight 
inconveniences of life disturb their ease ; what 
' a subject for contemplation that though '^ the 
'^ foxes have holes and the birds of the air have 
'^ nests, yet the Son of Man had not where to 
^^ay His head." ) 

It is not surprising that devoted men, in $11 
ages of the Church's history, should have tried 
to identify the spot which was the scene of this 
mysterions midnight tragedy ; it is not surpris- 
ing, for all of us know with what fondness tb-^ 
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loving human heart will cherish the smallest 
relic which speaks to ns of one who is gone, for 
whom we entertained an ardent affection which 
the grave can never destroy. What wonder that 
the scene of that ineffable agony should have 
been sought by multitudes of Christian disciples 
as a place likely to beget high and holy meditar 
tions, and to kindle the soul into a very enthu- 
siasm of worship. And yet the fact remains 
that we cannot be certain of the exact spot where 
Jesus began to be sorrowful and very heavy. 
Gethsemane itself which preaches to us of the 
burden of our sins borne far away ; of peace won 
for us and pledged to us by the Saviour's 
struggle and victory; Gethsemane itself has 
been the subject of bitter controversy and the 
theme of unseemly dispute. The Latin Church 
has, in modern days, gained entire possession 
of the traditional site ; enclosed it with a wall 
and planted it with trees; while the Greek 
Church, not to be outdone by her rival, has 
invented another spot farther north for which she 
claims all the sanctity and reverence which 
belong to the real scene of our Saviour's woe. 

But while human passions desecrate the Holy 
of Holies : surely the loving and faithful heart 
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can discover the hand of mercy which thus hides 
from ns the consecrated spot; we are all too 
.prone to rely npon the things we can touch 
and see ; men might have been led to believe 
that the mere earth upon which once fell those 
drops of bloody sweat might have possessed a 
charm to banish evil and ensure abiding triumph 
over Satan's wiles 5 ignoring the reality of a 
life-long struggle and the eventual victory of 
undying faith. *^ The real virtue and propitia- 
" tion are in the sufferings beneath the Paschal 
" moon nearly two thousand years ago, not in 
" modern pilgrimages to the Olive trees of 
" Gethsemane." 

The announcement that Gethsemane was a gar- 
den conveys to us, if we will accept it, an instruc- 
tive lesson. Our thoughts naturally revert to the 
earliest pages of Divine Revelation, wherein is 
presented to us the picture of a garden of beauty 
and of plenty— the home of our first parents, 
who were endued with all the attributes that the 
Christian sighs for and longs after — the perfec- 
tion of innocence, purity, and love — the Divine 
image in which they were created. As that 
image was marred and spoiled in the garden of 
Eden, in the person of the first Adam, so in the 
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garden of Gethsemane took place that beginning 
' of sorrows by which its restoration was triumph^ 
antly completed by Jesus, the second Adam^ 
As in the garden of Eden was prononnced the 
sentence of banishment and death^ so in the 
garden of Gethsemane commenced that bitt^ 
agony which restores us to the Father's presence 
and snatches victory from the grave. Reflec- 
tions like these serve to fix immutably in the 
devout mind the inspiration and unity of the 
Old Testament and the New ; they place before 
us Moses and the prophets in the purest har^ 
mony with the life and teaching of Him Who 
rose from the dead ; the prayerful student is led 
on from truth to truth in peaceful confidence 
which banishes for ever the unholy impertinence 
of modern scepticism ; he beholds in the Lamb 
of God, who taketh away the sins of the world, 
the great centre around which cluster all inspired 
history and inspired prophecy, and with multi- 
plied evidence convincing him in the midst of all 
his sorrows and infirmities, he thankfully cries, 
. *^ Lord, I believe, help thou mine unbelief." 
I leave this subject for the present, reserving 
for another occasion the consideration of our 
Master's prayer. Jesus and the eleven are 
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together now in tlie garden : He is to suffer, to 
wrestle and to conquer ; they alas 1 are to desert 
their truest friend in the hour of His need. 
May our hearts be true for ever to His cause : 
may we be preserved from every disloyal thought 
by the virtue of that midnight agony so bravely 
borne by the Sinless and Divine Sufferer I 



GETHSEMANE. 
(Part II.) 

John xtziz. 1. 

*' When JesoB Ead spoken these words, He went forth with 
HiB disciples over the brook Kedron, where was a garden, into 
the which He entered, and His disdples." 

In our la&t brief and partial consideration of the 
subject introduced by these words, I placed 
before you some few events immediately pre- 
ceding our Saviour's prayer. Now we have come 
to the time when the shadows of the Great 
Agony were indeed deepening and darkening 
around our suffering Lord. May the contem* 
plation of His sufferings touch us to the very 
quick, as we stand convicted before God of 
having done our part in the mixing of that cup 
of woe. 

^^ Then Jesus saith unto the disciples, Sit ye 
" here while I go and pray yonder. And He 
"took with Him Peter, and the two sons of 
" Zebedee, and began to be sorrowful and very 
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"heavy." With words like these before us, 
which confess the necessity that even Jesos 
should pray^ we surely cannot be in danger of 
forgetting that He was really and truly man. 
The mystery of the Incarnation I do not ask to 
fathom, but I recognise in it a revelation of sur- 
passing comfort which insures to all mem- 
bers of His body an exaltation beyond 
human imagination. The revealed and historic 
truth that Jesus was our brother touches the 
very heart of our inner life: it is by His man- 
hood that He places Himself in contact with us, 
and so becomes the mediator between God and 
man : in His veritable manhood rests the virtue 
of His human example, ESs genuine sympathy, 
His agonising and world-redeeming death : it is 
the touch of nature which makes Him, most 
holy as He is, in very deed, kin with us. We 
need not seek for logical definitions which shall 
compel our reason to assent to the possibility of 
that mystical union which thus made God and 
mfgi one Christ ; that God is omnipotent, renders 
it possible ; that He has declared it renders it 
immutably true, and this is the Catholic faith, 
which, except a man believe faithfully, he can- 
not be safe. This is not merely the dogmatic 
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assertion of the Christian Chnrch ; it is the 
Borrowfiil warning of Him who " in the days of 
^' His flesh offered np prayers and supplications 
" with strong crying and tears." 

As Jesus went to pray He chose three, the 
elect of the elect, to be witnesses of His strag* 
gle, leaving the majority behind. Cannot we 
recognize in this the gentlest consideration for 
human weaknesses, a genuine sympathy with all 
human infirmities. The remaining eight disci- 
ples had not been educated for the sight of 
appalling woe ; to St. Peter, St. James, and 
St. John, had been accorded higher privileges 
which rendered them more fitted to be com- 
panions of ^' the hour " that was coming. Had 
they learned their lesson aright? They had 
beheld Moses and Ellas on the Mount of Trans- 
figuration. Had this deeply impressed them 
with the never-varying harmony between tiie 
Law, the Prophets, and the Gospel, helping 
them to behold in the Jesus of the Gospel the 
Messiah of Israel's prophets ? They had been 
admitted within the chamber where lay the dead 
maiden, whom their Master sunmioned to life 
before them : had this extra proof of Divine 
power and tender affection kindled in them a 
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correBponding devotion which would nerve them 
to watch as He poured forth His soul in prayer ? 
G\x\ who can tell how much His manhood 
counted on the sympathy of those chosen three I 
JQQs divine knowledge of all human character 
must have presented to him the fact that their 
hearts were capable of heroism and utter self- 
renunciation ; there was that within them, even 
in the hour of their failure, which was capable 
of being moulded into the martyr spirit of 
bravery and endurance in the cause of a friend, 
and doubtless their very presence and the know- 
ledge that, after all, they really loved Him, 
imparted somewhat of comfort in that lonely 
hour. And here we may reverently oflfer our 
imperfect sympathy with the sorrowing Jesus* 
Who,in the time of bitter trial and bereavement, 
has not felt the blessing of a friendly hand to 
grasp, the blessing of a kindred soul to whom 
we can pour out the grief that is bearing us 
down ; how many too have felt the bitterness of 
desolation and utter loneliness as affliction has 
cast its shadow on their life ; having those about- 
them and beside them incapable of comprehend- 
ing the cause of their tears ; utterly, yes, utterly 
alone in the very midst of throbbing human life? 
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^' Then saith He nnto them, My soul is exceed- 
'^ ing sorrowfal even anto death ; tarry ye here 
'^ and watch with me." This sorrow that was 
now casting its heavy weight npon His sinless 
soul was no mere dread of coming death ; it 
was not the vision of the Cross nor the prospect 
of the crown of thorns ; it conld not have been 
the taants of the wicked crowd nor the desertion 
even of those chosen three. No ! the fear of 
death or persecution or desertion could not 
thus have weighed down the soul of such a 
hero ; in after years, His own martyrs walked 
bravely to death and torture, trusting in His 
promises and believiug in His name ; old 
men and trembling boys, and tender maidens 
rejoiced in the day that found them worthy to 
die for His sake. The anguish of Jesus was 
something above and beyond anything that they 
could have suffered; it was something that a 
sinner could never undergo, that sinful humanity 
can never fully comprehend. It was something 
far deadlier than death. ^^It was the burden 
^^ and the mystery of the world's sin that lay 
^' heavy on His heart; it was the tasting in 
^^the Divine humanity of a sinless life, the 
^' bitter cup which sin had poisoned ; it was to. 
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''experience in the bosom of perfect innocence 
''and perfect love all that was detestable in 
"hnman ingratitude, all that was pestilent in 
^' hnman hypocrisy; all that was crael in hnman 
"rage." 

We can now imagine all the powers of evil 
gathered together for one last attack. Satan's 
open temptations in the wilderness were donbt- 
less renewed in seductive whispers to cast off 
the yoke and be free. Why should Jesus Christ 
bear the burden of other men's iniquities in this 
bitter, bitter anguish of spirit ! Like a skilful 
general Satan will bring all his forces to bear 
upon the soul at the weakest points in the 
weakest hour. 

How often with us, in the hour of some bitter 
trial, when some coveted and cherished blessing 
is torn from us in chastisement, how often does 
he suggest rebellion against the God of Love, 
and range before us in the most seductive form 
the most pleasing of infidelity's doctrines. Why 
not cast off this yoke of bondage I Better to 
believe nothing, to hope for nothing, to pray for 
nothing, than to have one's faith tried sorely 
and shaken cruelly, one's hopes crushed, one's 
prayers disregarded and despised I 



88 QSTH8BMANE. 



Bat what can fie give ns in exchange ? Is 
there any comfort in the belief in an iron 
destiny holding ns in a firm grip, leading ns on 
without one chance of turning back ? What can 
supply the place of the Christian's belief in the 
Christian's sacrifice? Where is the substitute 
for the Christian's hope of glory, the sense of 
spiritual communion with the Godhead in the 
hour of earnest prayer? In all the different 
creeds and phases of faith that have influenced 
men and women in the great struggle of life^ 
albeit many of them have had their share of 
beauty and of comfort ; there is not one that can 
meet all the wants of the straggling soul : there 
is not one that can comfort and cheer and 
strengthen like the religion of Jesus Christ, 
who taught us how to pray in the garden of 
Gethsemane. 

What a picture is presented to us in that 
garden of His Agony I Utterly and miserably 
alone I True, there were those close by who had 
sworn to be His friends ; but how miserably 
they failed I They had no sympathy with His 
trials and His tears, no comprehension of that 
inner life which sustained Him in the struggle* 

Jesus withdrew about a stone's cast from His 
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£Ei>ithless, nnsympathizing friends^ and kneeled 
down and prayed. Only a stone's cast. We 
may not go too far off, nor forsake them alto- 
gether. We must retnrn to minister to their 
wants, when onr prayer and communion are over; 
we must return to our work) with nerves braced 
and spirit strengthened for the conflict. 

Father, if thou be willing 1 Oh, thou of whom 
alone I am, neither made nor created, but begot- 
ten before the worlds, one with Thee, of Thine 
own eternal substance ; equal to Thee as touching 
the Godhead, but inferior to Thee as touching 
my Manhood beneath the burden of which I 
now cry unto Thee in agony, Father if Thou be 
willing remove this cup from me ! If it be pos- 
sible, that any other sacrifice can restore fallen 
humanity to Thy lost favour-^if it be possible that 
anything else but my bitter agony can remove the 
flaming sword from the gate of Paradise ; if it be 
possible that any other means but my pain can 
restore the faded image of our Godhead to the 
children whom we love : if it be possible that 
any other means can prepare those many man- 
sions of Thy House, for the myriads who must 
live eternally ; " Then, Father, if Thou be will- 
" ing, remove this cup from me : nevertheless 
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*' not my will but Thine be done.'* Here is the 
self-sacrifice which is the very essence of all 
prevailing prayer. He would not move, or 
forsake His arm who was holding Him up. He 
stilled all the wild longings of His human 
nature, which sighed for peace and rest. His 
one great object was the realization and comple* 
tion of His Father's will; the carrying out 
ftilly of that plan of Redemption which had been 
formed long ago by the Council of the Trinity. 
Who can say that this earnest prayer of Jesus 
Christ in the Garden was not answered with the 
freest, fullest shower of Heavenly blessings? An 
angel descended with fresh tokens of His 
Father's love : strength was borne to Him by 
angel bands, strength which enabled Him in 
still greater agony* to cast Himself again in 
fullest confidence upon His Father's protection: 
strength which enabled Him to answer nothing 
as His cruel tormentors heaped upon Him insult 
and degradation, which enabled Him to bear 
His Cross, and still be faithful through the 
hiding of his Father's face, and, when the cup 
of His woe was full to overflowing, to pray for 
the authors of His misery that they might bene-* 
fit, after penitence and amendment, by the very 
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deed which their cruelty had accomplished. 

As we are wandering now far from home, 
siuTOTinded by a thousand dangers ; if we would 
hold pure, strength-imparting communion with 
our Father we must approach nearer and nearer 
to the spirit of self-surrender^ self-renunciation^ 
which was the very essence of our Saviour's 
petition in the garden of His agony. If spirit- 
ual difficulties beset us, as they often will, and 
there come between us and the light of Heaven a 
dark cloud obscuring the Divine Face of the 
Father, still must we lie down beneath Hia 
Hand, saying from the heart, ^^ Thy will be 
'^ done.'' If those we love are taken from us, 
denied us now for a time ; if we can find in 
those from whom we seek it most, if we can 
find no sympathy or fellow feeling entering 
into our plans and aspirations, and we feel our- 
selves alone, even though surrounded outwardly 
by scores of our kith and our kin, still is the 
true prayer that of Jesus in the Garden, "Father, 
** if Thou be willing." If we have to lay down 
one by one all the cherished plans of our life : 
if after glorying in health and strength, we are 
compelled to yield to the power of unceasing 
weakness : if our gifts and talents leave us one 
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by one, taken away altogether, or impaired and 
lessened by slow degrees, still must our prayer 
be that of Jesus in the Garden, ^' Father, if it 
^' be possible I" It is not possible but that Gk>d 
should will us to be saved for ever: that no 
penitent should be too late : that our souls, 
with all the other members of the bride of 
Christ, should be presented pure and spotless at 
the last. How can they be without passing 
through the discipline ? How can they be with- 
out treading in the footsteps of our great 
Example; ^^ where He trod we must set our 
"steps?" He has His martyrs now: martyrs 
to the ills of daily life and the pains of the body, 
but He is their beacon light as of old. " To the 
** wrestlings and strivings of the lonely heart He 
*^ imparts the virtue of His midnight agony.'* 
And as we bow before the will of the Father, 
the angel comes with the strength which 
strengthened Jesus. 
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JUDAS THE BETRAYER. 

St. Mat zzvn. part of ▼• 4. 
<* I haye siimed in that I have betrayed the ixmocent bloocU* 

It is with feelings of nnrestrainable awe that we 
COD template the existence of a man like Jadas^ 
placed by common consent npon the pinnacle of 
infamy, the emblem of all that virtue condemns 
and honour despises. He is such an * awful 
wonder that the very possibility of his existence 
has perplexed many an intellect and shaken 
many a faith not resting firmly on the goodness 
of our Heavenly Father. Those who believe in 
the cruel creed of an inevitable destiny, forcing 
without mercy, and paining without discipline : 
taking human souls firmly within its grasp and 
compelling them to pass on through this world 
of the flesh, without the power of their own free 
will: such, indeed, may behold in Judas ' 
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wretched example of their own merciless theory 
—a man born to embezzle, and driven, without 
option, to betray. 

Cruellest and hardest of all cruel creeds I It 
cuts from beneath our feet every foundation of 
our faith : it darkens the sun in the heavens by 
the presence of a perpetual cloud ; it takes the 
virtue from every good deed and the guilt from 
every dark crime ; it places side by side the 
saint and the sinner, the one without honour, 
the other without blame ; it stifles every cry for 
mercy, every longing after better things ; it 
banishes for ever from the human heart the now 
cherished principle of love which alone can feed 
its cravings and satisfy its earnest longings* 
Without the aid of Heaven's Revelation we can 
refute so debasing a belief by an appeal to the 
dignity and nobility of the human soul, which it 
strives to trample underfoot The noble con- 
sciousness within us of the power to choose the 
good and reject the evil ; the quick beating of 
every human heart moved to pity at the sight of 
woe, to indignation at the sight of wrong ; the 
love that binds heart to heart and clasps hand 
in hand, and is our truest sunshine in a world of 
gloom; the ardent craving for something to 



JUDAS THE BETRAYER. 95 

worship, something to reverence, present in the 
breast of the savage in the woods ; the witness 
of honest souls standing upon the brink of two 
worlds and feeling the world of sense slipping 
from beneath their feet, conscious, as they were 
going, that no cruel destiny was hurrying them 
to desolation ; the virtuous lives of many now* 
living with pure hearts and longing hereafter 
for a vision of their God ; all these facts unan- 
swerable by all the logic the fatalist can heap 
np against them, convince us that we have a 
Father in Heaven who is bringing us home, more 
ready to hear than we to pray, not forcing His 
children in cruel tyranny, but leading them with 
the cords of love. 

There are, alas I in these our days of im- 
perfection, many, many things concerning which 
we have good cause to doubt. We have often to 
doubt the vow of a brother man, given to ns under 
the seal of what professes to be pure friendship. 
We have often to doubt the earnest protestations 
of apparently sincere hearts as ^^ time's rude 
^^hand" cools their ardour and banishes their 
enthusiasm. We have often to doubt the sin- 
cerity of vows pledged at the altar of God^ when 
the heart was bowing before the shrine of Mam- 
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mon. We have sometimes to doubt a father's 
and a mother's love^ a brother's and a sister's 
sincerity; but if there be any truth in Gtod's 
Bevelation, if there be any reality in the life and 
death of Jesus Christ, we have no more cause to 
doubt our Father's offer of Salvation, and our 
own power to grasp it, than we have cause to 
doubt, that, as surely as we are living now, 
some day our life blood will cease to flow, and 
we shall lie down side by side with those who 
have gone before. 

To say then that Judas was a mere puppet in 
the hands of destiny, a brainless machine under 
the inexorable power of a cruel fate : this is at 
once to place him below and beyond all the 
conditions of humanity ; for to take irom anyone 
the responsibilities of manhood would be to reduce 
him to the level of the beasts that perish. All 
the learned treatises of all the learned sceptics, 
filled with the profoundest logic, can never over- 
turn the confident conviction of the great 
majority of our race, that we have a will — that 
•we can run down the deep descent to depravity 
and degradation, or by God the Holy Spirit's 
aid, soar heavenwards in the paths of virtue. 

Every Christian congregation assembled in a 
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CBiristian Ohnrch summons before the imagina- 
'tioti the fbnnders of the early Church, assembled 
to wbrship, with Jesus Christ the Righteous^ 
their Way, their Truth, and thefar Life ; those 
first chosen twelve had all tiie outward seal and 
sign of the Master's true disciples ; there were 
' Bcsongst them martyrs and confessors and war- 
riors whose heroism and self-denial are now the 
wonder 6f us all; the outside world could pro- 
bably discern no diffSerence in their zeal, nor tax 
Any with a lack of enthusiasm; they doubtless 
"■ seesE^d all earnest ^ enough in their Master's 
cause, and eloquent in preparing His way. Those 
* who were true as steel, had, at first, no know- 
-l^ge that there was one amongst them over 
*^%h<3*n there hung a heavy cloud ; that one of 
their mystic number was to forget his birth- 
right and trample on his banner ; concerning 
-whom the Master's own lips proclaimed the 
warning, ^^ Have not I chosen you twelve and 
** one of you is a devil." 

Judas fell, step by step, as all men fall, and 
sunk as all men sink : there, surely, was no 
supernatural power brought to bear upon his 
human will, to force him to execute a plan fore- 
ordained for the world's redemption. He surely 
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was no necessity in Calvary's sacrifice : his 
nnholy blood was no propitiation before God for 
. onr sins ; his self-inflicted death no incense 
well pleasing in the sight of Heaven. 

While I have reason and Bevelation, the one 
to jadge^ the other to guide the judgment, I can 
never believe that any man was bom to suffer 
the punishment of the lost^ whom no prayers 
and no tears, uttered and poured forth firoid the 
hour of his birth, could ever rescue from ruin. 
Such a belief would turn into a cruel mockery 
all the pressing, loving invitations of Christ's 
imperishable GospeL 

When next I stand at the altar, and we com- 
memorate that scene upon Calvary ,which,human- 
ly speaking, Judas helped to accomplish, it will be 
mine, as a priest of Christ's Church, to read that 
loving, plaintive, world-wide invitation, given in 
our Saviour's own comfortable wordb, ^^Oome 
^^ unto Me all that travail and are heavy laden, 
" and I will refresh you. So God loved the world 
^^ that He gave His only-begotten Son, to the 
'^ end that all that believe in Him should not 
'^ perish, but have everlasting life." 1 could not 
read these words to onr Master's flock did 
hold that any man was excluded from the 
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gracious promise ; that any sonl having heard 
the voice, conld never by supplication and mercyi 
gain the power to obey and the blessedness to 
come. 

It is the great glory of the Gospel, the thing 
of all others that gladdens the hearts of Heaven's 
ambassadors, that the message is universal, to 
be proclaimed wherever the life blood is flowing 
and the pulse is beating. There may be now in 
the world men as capable of sinking low into 
ungodliness as Judas the betrayer, whom, with* 
out the shadow of doubt, the Gospel of Christ 
has the power to soften and reclaim ; there are 
already instances enough in the history of the 
world's conversion of stony hearts turned to 
flesh, and stubborn wills bent and conquered 
before the power of the Cross of Jesus. 

I believe that Judas might have been saved if 
he would ; what though a whole flood of pro* 
phecy pointed to his execrable deed and swiftly 
following punishment; what though the voice 
of inspiration, years before, spoke of his children 
being fatherless, and his wife a widow, and his 
office of disciple torn from his grasp and given 
to another ; what was all this but the utterance 
of Gk)d's universal fore-knowledge which had no 
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more influence on the soul of Jndas than a 
' gentle evening breeze upon the roeks that line 
the shore ? 

In Ood's ineffSEible wisdom^ of which the human 
mind is incapable of judging, in that ^wisdom 
which of necessity must embrace the knowledge 
of all things past, present, and to come, He 
must have known that a man should some day 
arise, bom of woman, and nurtured by a woman's 
love, who should sink step by step in moral 
degradation, and at last perform the deed of a 
covetous coward, concerning which our Lord 
declared that it had been better for that man 
had he never been born. Not indeed better had 
he striven to recognize the object of his birth 
and the dignity of his calling ; not better had 
his eye caught the radiancy of that light that 
was shining around him ; not better had his 
ear been willing to listen to the tones of his 
Master's voice, and catch the notes of heaveidy 
music sung by angels over his Redeemer's birth • 
it would have been better for him never to have 
been bom only because he closed his eyes to the 
light that was shining around, and his ears to. the 
tones of that voice, and the notes of that music, 
which had the power, if he had had the will, to 
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lead him heavenward to onr Father's home. 
You will remember that St. Paul, in the Epistle 
to the BomanSy glories in the steadfeustness of 
tbe nnion that bound him to Christ. In the 
catalogue of those things which had not the 
pawer to separate him from his Master's love, 
he leaves out that which was the ruin of Judas^ 
and may be the ruin of any man living. '' I am 
^^ persuaded/' he says, ^^ that neither death, nor 
^' life, nor angels, nor principalities, nor powers, 
^^ nor things present, nor things to come, nor 
<^ height, nor depth, nor any other creature, shall 
^^ be able to separate us from the love of God^ 
"which is in Christ Jesus our Lord." Not 
death with all its terrors, its sad partings and 
bitter memories ; not life with all its countless 
temptations and inducements to the butterfly 
existence of an irresponsible being ; not evil 
angels with their thousand and one voices 
colouring, seducing, enticing : not anything that 
Qod has created external to the human soul ; 
but there is one thing that can tear us from 
the love of our Master, and leave hopeless 
and rudderless, like a bark stranded on a rocky 
shore ; it is our own resistless tide of passion 
and of crime, yielded to, cherished, worshipped : 
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our own sonis verily commit Buicide : they seal 
their own deaths : the soal itself, by its own 
power of free will, can accomplish what is 
impossible to death and life, and angels, and 
leave ns, like Jadas, to monrn fruitlessly over 
our ever present guilt, our betrayal of innocent 
blood. 

It may be easily supposed, that, concerning 
the character of Judas, the centre-piece of 
infamy, there have been many conjectures, some 
the result of scepticism, extending to every 
separate portion of God's Revelation ; some the 
offspring of a poetic mind, inventing and colouiv 
ing by a powerful imagination. But there is 
one thought concerning the infancy of Judas, 
given to the world through the sad vision of a 
sacred poet, which it would be as well to notice 
here. 

The poet Eeble, than whom no man is more 
reverenced among the members of our Church, 
whose life bore witness to the sincerity of his 
teaching, and was in harmony with the beauty 
of his verse : Eeble pourtrays the infancy of 
Judas as utterly devoid of all those helps from 
Heaven which we love to picture around the 
cradle of our young. He suggests, in his utter 



JUDAS TUE BETBAYRR 10* 

detestation of the betrayer of the Lord he loved, 
and for whom he earnestly toiled, that no 
kindly star looked down npon the babe that 
was bom, no angel had charge of his infant 
years. I can easily imagine that a man like 
Eeble, with his fervent faith, his earnest work, 
his inimitable simplicity, could alniost banish 
from his mind the idea of the betrayer's human- 
ity, believing that any one who could thus violate 
all the laws of Heaven and of earth, must of 
necessity belong to Satan's unhappy host But 
I cannot lose sight of the fact that Judas was a 
man ; born into the world with a man's respon- 
sibilities and a man's temptations. I would 
rather believe that all the aid which Heaven 
grants to struggling souls was doubled here to 
save a soul rushing headlong to ruin ; that, if it 
be God's will that guardian angels should hover 
around our cradle and watch with jealousy the 
young, as day by day they increase in stature 
and in knowledge ; around his infancy were 
angels of tried solicitude and care, that, if it 
were possible, they might whisper some thought, 
implant some virtuous germ, which growing 
hereafter to maturity, might rescue him from 
his self-sought ruin, and turn the would-be- 
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devil into an angel of light. It is possible that 
all their efforts may have failed, that all their 
toil was wasted on the barren soil. 

Here comes in strongly the argument from anal- 
ogy which reason suggests when seeking to dis- 
cover the plans and purposes of Heaven. How often 
have we seen a young man start in life, with good 
ability and fair promise, aided by the prayers and 
example of those who love him, and have com- 
mitted him to the care of the Father in whom 
they trust, go forth into the world armed with 
the teaching of a creed instilling the reverence 
of honour aod of virtue, the beauty of holiness ; 
how often have we seen such a one slide down- 
wards by imperceptible degrees, ever resolving 
to be better, ever forgetting his resolution. And 
all the time that he has been slipping away from 
the teaching of the Saviour, and the world and 
the flesh and the devil have been strengthening 
their hold upon his fickle soul, fond hearts at 
home have been besieging Heaven with sincere 
petitions to save him from impending ruin. One 
by one the thoughts of his early faith have 
faded into oblivion, until at length, a perfect 
wreck in mind and body, he comes home to die^ 
and liis soul passes away, insensible to every- 
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thing that could render his joarney to another 
world a comfort to those who have to moom hia 
loss. Thank God for the inestimable power and 
the blessing of the prayers of the loving and 
the ministry of angels ; but, alas I these even 
may fail before a stabborn will and an hardened 
heart. 

What is the whole history of the Jewish 
world bat a pleading, earnest and plaintive, a 
pleading of the Almighty and His prophets 
with a rebellions and hard-hearted people : in*> 
stance after instance of forgiving and forgetting ; 
striving after striving to lead them back to the 
path from which they had strayed; entreaty 
after entreaty not to close their eyes to their own 
salvation, to take refuge in the fold with the 
sheep that were safe ? 

This is the picture which the Gospel presents 
of the earnest purpose of God that all men 
should be saved. The unequivocal joy over the 
letuming prodigal, the rejoicing over the resto- 
ration of the lost sheep to the fold from which 
it had wandered, all the beautiful parableSt 
earthly stories with a heavenly meaning, ^all 
teach the same lesson of Heaven's forbearance, 
of the toil of angels to save us from woe. 
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With this example of wilful ruin before us, 
written in the record that never lies, we may 
well seek the only refuge that is safe, the only 
arm that is Divine. Behold Jesus Christ, the 
Lamb of God, with outstretched hands, aU 
pierced with the cruel nails, behold Him pleading 
with us for the safety of our own sin-stained 
souls. His voice comes to us over the lapse 
of ages, reproaching His children with dis-* 
honour to His words. Is it nothing to you, all 
ye that pass by, is it nothing, all that sad and 
lonely life, that bitter, painful death ? 

Let the young come in all the vigour of health 
and strength, and dedicate their life to His service ; 
let the old come, in penitence for the past^ and 
in hope of His Presence by their dying bed ; let 
all come in faith, lest the recording angel write 
it in the great book, and they die ere it can be 
blotted out again, that they have cast in their 
lot with Judas, that they have betrayed innocent 
blood. To-day it cannot be too late, if there be 
faith, and penitence, and resignation to God's 
holy will ; to-morrow who can tell if his bodily 
«yes shall see the light ? 
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2 Saxuiel zi^ part of y« 7. 
« And Natliaii said to David, Thou art the sum." 

These memorable words introduce us into the 
midst of a wonderful scene in David's palace of 
cedars in the City of Zion. There was a cloud 
over the mighty conqueror : the dauntless sol^ 
dier, the gifted poet, the romantic friend, was 
not the man to be happy when a deed of cruelty 
^nd bloodshed had cut him off from communica^ 
tion with the Gk)d of his heart He might, indeed^ 
have tried to be happy, to forget his iniquity in 
the magnificence of his royalty, and in the freely 
offered homage of his multitudes of willing fol^* 
lowers: he might have tried to coax from his 
lyr^ by the aid of those cunning fingers which 
490othed the turbulent soul of Saul, some melody 
.to stay the apprehensions of his own disquieted 
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spirit: but David was too great a hero, too noble 
. a man to feel entirely at his ease when the 
springs of spiritual life were cut off, and the 
purest cravings of his soul could not be satis- 
fied. It is not necessary now to dwell upon the 
nature and extent of his transgression : we all 
know what he did : he had wilfully exposed his 
gallant soldier, Uriah, to the arrows of the 
Ammonite archers, and when thus he had com- 
passed bis death, he took his widow to wife 
whom before, in defiance of God's law, he had 
sinfully loved. 

From the schools of the prophets, where he 
had been trained to speak fearlessly for Q-od, 
came forth the undaunted and divinely commis- 
sioned Nathan. It was his mission to reprove 
sin, even though committed by the first and 
greatest man, in the first and greatest of empires. 
And here comes in the lesson, sorely forgotten 
in these days of refinement and pleasant speak- 
ing, that the messengers of God aie to lebuke 
the violation of their Master's laws in the 
palaces of kings as well as in the cottages of 
the humble. Their mission is to the whole 
woTld. They are to be dismayed by no powexi 
hindered by no threats, bribed by no promised. 
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The pure, unvarnished tale of the Gospel, God's 
anger agaiost sin, and the precious atonement of 
the Cross of Christ for all penitent sinn^s, nyuait 
be the burden of their message, brayely and 
without flinching to be proclaimed wherever 
there is a soul that might be lost, but which 
Emmanuel came to save, and to crown with 
glory and honour. In these days of accumulated 
wealth — wealth which is sometimes tacitly 
acknowledged to be a seemly cloak for well 
known sins — ^we need men with the courage of the 
prophets of old, trained to be speakers for the 
great King — 

" HI fares tlie land, to hastening iUs a prey. 
Where wealth accnmnlates, and men decay.'* 

Fearlessly Nathan the prophet came into the 
presence of the Ejng,and fearlessly proclaimed his 
message, uttering one of the simplest and most 
beautiful parables in the Bible. '^ There were 
^two men in one city : the one rich, and the 
^^ other poor. The rich man had exceeding many 
'^flocks and herds, but the poor man had nothingi 
^^save one little ewe lamb, which he had bought 
'^ and nourished up : and it grew up togethei^ 
'^ with him and with his children : it did eat c 
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^^his own meaty and drank of his own cup, and lay 
^^ in his bosom, and was unto him as a daughter. 
^^ And there came a traveller unto the rich man, 
'^ and he spared to take of his own flock, and of 
•'^his own herd, to dress for the wayfaring man 
^Vthat was come unto him, but took the poor 
''^ man's lamb, and dressed it for the man that 
''was come to him." 

The king was thus taken off his guard : thid 
tale of mean and cowardly oppression raised his 
anger and indignation to the pitch of fury. The 
picture is a grand one, true in every line to human 
nature. The victorious and large-hearted soldier, 
actuated in theory by the traest notions of honour, 
saw in the man who had done this deed an un- 
manly coward, unworthy of life. He said to 
Nathan, " As the Lord liveth, the man that hath 
'^ done this thing shall surely die, and he shall 
'' restore the lamb four-fold, because he did this 
'*' thing, au(i because he had no pity." David 
had forgotten himself and his own sin : his 
thoughts flew at once to some imaginary mon* 
Bter among his own subjects, whose crime he 
would instantly avenge, for whose theft he would 
compel the fullest compensation. But stay a 
moment, the king is too secure, his memory is 
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weak; like an arrow shot home to the mark| 
sharp and sudden came the answer of the prophet, 
" Thou art the man 1" 

. Then followed quickly the history of his sin, 
robbed of all its romance^ bare and naked as it 
appeared in the eyes of a pure God. He had 
been taken from the sheepfolds to be anointed 
king over the chosen people of Jehovah ; he had 
))een persecuted by his relentless enemies, but his 
Father in Heaven had remembered David and 
all his troubles, and the arm of His might had 
delivered him out of all and given him peace.; 
He was rich in flocks and herds, living in a 
palace, with thousands coming and going at his 
call ; earthly blessings without number were 
his, and God would even have given him more^^ 
and yet he was not satisfied. There came a 
traveller to this rich man — some evil spirit, 
some godless passion, some dark whisper of the 
devU wandering over the face of the earth, 
seeking whom he might devour. And David 
opened the door of his heart, and admitted 
within this destroyer of his peace, which led 
him on to commit the deed of shame and of 
blood. This evil guest could be satisfied by no 
common feast : he had come from the region? 
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t)f darkness and nnholiness and must be hon* 
t)nred with a banquet of sin. So David listened 
to his evil passion, and committed that dark 
dted which^as left a stain upon his name, recor- 
ded by the Spirit of holiness as a sad warning 
to all those whose lust is leading them to rain. 

Bnt the prophet's message is not yet com- 
plete. He must pronounce the sentence of the 
Almighty, the judgment that tracks the foot- 
steps of the sinner. As David had done unto his 
neighbour, so should it be done to him again. 
The rights he had violated, the vows he had 
broken, the office he had disgraced, were all cry- 
ing for vengeance, and from that very hour began 
to be fulfilled in his own house the sure promise 
of the oflfended Judge, " Vengeance is mine, I 
** will repay, saith the Lord." 

Then follows one of the most beautiful traiter 
in the character of the shepherd Eang. He met 
the messenger of his God with no indignant 
remonstrance, no dignified appeal to his royal 
prerogative, no obstinate rebellion. The teaching 
of the prophet had gone home to his heart, and 
as his guilt stood out plainly before bis eyes, 
there came into his inmost being a longing fer 
a purer life, together with the spirit of humbll^ 
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paritence and sincere confession : ^^ David said 
^ unto Nathan, I have sinned against the Lord.'* 
TSiere have beea many in the world who have 
deiighted to contemplate the transgressions of 
** the man after God's own heart," and to hold 
Mm np 88 a justification of their own sins. Bat 
where is their repentance, their confession, their 
humiliation, their strong resolve of atonement 
and amendment of li£fc ? Let them remember 
how David humbled himself in dust and ashes, 
and fell upon his face, seeking forgiveness from 
the Father he had offended. Entrapped bj the 
snares of the Devil and the weakness of the 
flesh, he fell as" other men fall ; bnt no sooner 
Were his ejres opened so that he conld plainly see 
the wrong he had done, than he felt all the 
ingratitndie of his conduct, and returned ear*- 
nestly to his God. Repentance and godly 
aorrow for every sin he committed sigh plaintively 
all through those matchless songs, the outpouring 
ef hiiB own contrite heart, which even now find 
an echo in the breast of every Christian. This: 
is the spirit that prompted him, as he looked back 
upon his young life, stained by so many blots, 
to exdaim, in the true spirit of penitence, 
*^ Bemember not the sins of my youth." Hia 
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was ^Hhe struggle of an earnest human soul 
'^ towards what is good and best ; a struggle 
^^ often sorely baffled, yet never ended : ever with 
^^ tears, repentance, true unconquerable purpose, 
" begun anew." 

Like the voice of the prophet speaking by 
divine commission to the guilty king, is the voice 
of each sinner's conscience, reproving, warning 
and declaring the inevitable vengeance against 
sin unrepented of and unforgiven. I doubt if 
any heavier punishment for sin can be inflicted 
upon any man on earth than a conscience bur-* 
dened sorely with a sense of guilt We have 
read of murderers escaping for a time from the 
vengeance of human laws followed about by the 
fearful memory of their dark deeds, and unable 
to rest ; an avenger seemed for ever at their 
heels tracking them to death ; unbidden forms 
seemed to rise from out of the earth — spectres 
beckoning them they knew not whither. In the 
still hours of the night, instead of refreshing 
sleep, there came the hideous visions of guilt, 
the forms of the slain, all stained with blood, 
rising from their graves, and sending a fearful 
agony through every fibre of their wasting 
frames. And from this there seemed no escape -, 
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they might travel through the world, and leave 
the scene of guilt far behind, but with them 
seemed to go the voices and the visions ; they 
beheld an accusation in every fresh face, a cause 
for trembling in every new sound. The words 
which the greatest poet of England puts into the 
'mouth of the wicked King Eichard III., the 
night before his death, found for them a terrible 
^realization — 

« My conscience has a thousand several tongues, 
And eyery tongue brings in a soTeral tale, 
And eyery tale condemns me for a yiDain*" 

' And to those who are fighting the Christian 
^ght, and running the Christian race, ^^ looking 
*^ unto Jesus, the author and finisher of our faith,'^ 
does conscience speak with unmistakable power» 
The Holy Apostle, St. John, says, " If we say 
" that we have ho sin, we deceive ourselves, and 
'^ the truth is not in us." Who can look into his 
heart and say it ? Who can look upon his life 
and think it? Who can look upon the Cros4 
^ith the bleeding form of Christ and feel it ? 
There have been many so called holy men upon 
the earth who really have striven to live by the 
light of &ith, who have worked unceasingly for 
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Christy and ever pleaded His merits in pcaf er ; 
Imt they have been the very first to enroll them^ 
aelTes among the gnilty, and each one has pleaded 
with the pnUican, ^^ GKmI be mercifiil to me a 
'dinner." The true believer in tihe Grosa has no 
gronnd, and feels no ground for boasting in his 
holiness — ^there is no place upon the earth where 
tibue voice of temptation is silent, no snze refiige 
from sin— do what we will, believe what* we will, 
say what we will, we are still unprofitable ser- 
vants r and as we think over the many sins that 
nailed the Son of Man to the Cross, all thought 
of judgment upon others passes away from our 
minds, and eonacienoe, speaking to us for God^ 
pleading in the name of the Judge^ warning m 
the mercy of the Saviour, points unto ourselves 
the finger, and declares to ourselves the judg- 
ment of Nathan unto David — ^^Thou art the 
<* man." 

My brethren, I cannot tell you what secret 
sins are burdening your hearts any more than 
you can know what load of guilt is weighing 
down my spirit That each of us has his burden 
to bear I know full well, for such is the common 
lot of every man upon the earth. There are 
travellers wandering about the world seeking for 
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entrance into our hearts, which ought to be the 
temples of the Holj Ghost; they are calling upon 
us loudly to spread a feast of sm, and offer sac- 
rifice nnto idols. It may be we have not wished 
to shed bloody or to rob any man of his ewe 
lamb, but there, in the Gospel, is the Christian's 
law in the teaching of Christ, and who shall say 
he does not daily ojSend in thought, and word, 
and deed ? We may talk over our neighbours' 
sins and shortcomings, and appear more right** 
eons than they, but our own consciences, if only 
we will hear them, are calling upon each one of 
us with a message from Heaven, saying, like 
the prophet to the indignant King, ^^ Thou art 
** tha man." 

And as we hear this voice speaking to ub 
every hour of our lives : as we hear it plainer, 
in sad reproachful tones, when we think of 
the mercies of God showered upon our heads 
with a bounteous hand ; above all, when we think 
of the ^sacrifice of the Cross, and the sufferings 
of Christ, let the penitent cry of Israel's King 
find an utterance on our lips, and an echo in our 
hearts, ^^ I have sinned against the Lord." It 
is not enough that we see in our guilt an offence 
against ourselves and our neighbours : it is not 
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enough that we hate sin because it makes us un- 
happy, turning the sunshine into clouds: we 
must look upon every yielding to temptation as 
an offence against the purity and holiness of Ghxl, 
as one of the nails in the precious body of 
our Bedeemer^ as a thorn in His bleeding 
brow. 

But I have yet to direct you to the answer of 
the prophet, which followed closely on the king's, 
confession of his guilt — ^^ Nathan said unto 
" David, The Lord hath put away thy sin, thou* 
<^ shalt not die." This answer, bright with the 
beam^ of loving mercy, has a deeper and grander 
meaning for us. The mercy of the Old Testa- 
ment swells a thousand-fold as it comes into the 
light of the new ; the promise, " Thou shalt not 
" die," spoken of the body, read by the Gh)spel of 
love is the promise of an immortality of blessed* 
ness to the soul of the penitent sinner, trusting 
in the blood of his Saviour. 

Upon Calvary's Mount there were three crosseS| 
representing the whole world, and all that the 
love and the mercy of God could do for it. On 
the centre one was nailed the spotless Lamb, our 
Passover sacrificed for us, the centre of our 
faith, the corner stone of ou,r building, the anchor 
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of our Bonis. On one of the other crosses was an 
evil man dying in his sins, close enoagh to a 
fountain, of which he would not drink, within 
reach of an arm that he would not grasp. We 
leave him to the mercy of his God. But on the 
other side was one who was sorry for his sin, and 
saw in the bleeding form beside him escape from 
all the terrors of death, and a sure passport 
into eternal life. These three forms are still to 
be seen-— the godless, the Saviour, and the con- 
trite heart : and the answer to the penitent is 
still the same, a promise of Paradise with his 
Lord. 

If there come unto us travellers from Hell, 
knocking and beating at the doors of our hearts, 
and calling loudly for an entrance, is there no 
other voice to be heard above them all, sweeter 
in its tones, and lovely with the music of 
Heaven ? 

" Behold ! I stand at the door and knock ; if 
" any man hear my voice, and open the door, I 
" will come in to him, and will sup with him, and 
^^he with me." This is no summons to a feast 
of sin, no call to a banquet of crime : the tra- 
veller that thus sues for an entrance is He who 
once wandered upon the earth, and had not where 
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to lay his head: who went aboat doing good, 
bearing our sicknesses and carrying our burdens. 
Not for Him shall we cast our eyes upon another^s 
blessings in the hateful spirit of the covetous: 
not for Him shall we be prompted to take the 
poor man's lamb and dress it for the feast. He 
came to fulfil the moral law, and seal it with His 
blood. Charity, mercy, forbearance, love, are 
the burden of His teaching, and self-denying 
labour is the lesson of His life. Open the door 
now, as His voice is sounding, and no contrite 
penitent shall be too late to receive Him as an 
abiding guest. As conscience, a true prophet, 
burdened with a message from Heaven, sternly 
points out to us our manifold transgressions, our 
frequent falls, trying us in a merciless court, and 
crying unto each of us, day by day, and hour by 
hour, " Thou art the man 1" — ^let us remember 
the answer of the prophet to the penitent king, 
" The Lord hath put away thy sin ; thou shalt 
« not die." 

The shadow has passed into the glorious sub- 
stance, the law has brightened into the Gospel of 
love. Angels, loving unselfish messengers, glad 
in the gladness of men, and rejoicing as every 
soul is led toward Heaven, sing the song of 
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redemption, and watching over the Saviour at 
His birth and at His death, point to the only 
refnge for the weary soul, the only passport into 
joy everlasting—" Behold the Lamb of God, that 
"taketh away the sins of the world." 



SERMON VIII. 
THE MISSPENT PAST. 

JosL ii. 25. 

^ And I wi]l restore to yon the years that the locosfc hath 

eaten." 

The words of the Prophet Joel must have 
sounded with unmistakable power in the ears 
of the stricken Jews. They were suffering 
beneath the mighty hand of God : punished and 
liumiliated for their countless sins of disobedienoe 
and disregard of the Divine Majesty. The 
divinely-commissioned prophet called them to 
penitence, and fasting, aod prayer, and in the 
midst of the darkness shone out the bright and 
beautiful light of the Father's promise, " I will 
** restore to you the years that the locust hath 
« eaten." 

How strangely and wonderfully is the long 
suffering of God shewn forth in the history of 
the rebellious Jews. Here, doubtless, ere the 
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Cross was reared on Calvary, prevailed the inter- 
cession of Jesus — ^ihe Lamb slain before the 
foundation of the world. The Jews of the Sav- 
iour's time had a wonderfdl past, as a nation, to 
look back upon : from the exasperating hour of 
Christ's betrayal and crucifixion to the disobe- 
dient wanderers from Egypt. 

Israel was the barren tree from which in vain the 
Lord sought fruit to rejoice in. This tree was 
planted by God's own hand, nurtured by God's 
loving,fatherly care, and watered by the refreshing 
dew of Heaven. Three times did God seek for fmit^ 
and each time the search was vain. Moses led 
them forth from the midst of their enemies, and 
springs rose up in the wilderness : water flowed 
from the barren rock, and manna fell from Hea- 
ven : their enemies fled before them, and the 
walls of Jericho fell down at the sound of their 
trumpet's blast : they were surrounded by every 
mercy, and blessed with every bright hope, and 
yet, for all that, they still hardened their hearts, 
and blinded their eyes, and must have been cut 
off by the justice of Jehovah had not the voice 
of merciful pleading been heard before the 
throne, ^^ Lord, let them alone this year also." 

Then, once again, did the Dresser of the vine- 
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yard watcli tenderly for the 'first bad of promisel 
He lopped off the withered branches, and shielded 
Bis chosen tree from tiie blasts of the cmel 
wind. Gtod sent His prophets to Israel to 
startle them from their death-like slumber. He 
reasoned with them, and punished them, but 
still they disregarded the voice of the Prophets, 
as they had despised the teaching of Moses, and 
the axe had well-nigh fallen at last upon the 
root of that fruitless tree. Matchless mercy of 
Gk>d I Notwithstanding all their rebellion, their 
base ingratitude, their innumerable transgressions 
against the law of purity, once more the voice of 
liove is heard upon the very judgment seat, 
^^ Lord, let them alone this year also." 

The teaching of Moses has failed : the warnings 
of the prophets had been set at nought. Then 
a greater than Moses, and a mightier than the 
prophets, left the bright glories of His Father's 
kingdom, took upon Him our flesh, and trod 
the thorny path to Calvary, He taught His 
rebellious children with the tenderest pity : He 
healed their sick, and raised their dead : He 
comforted the mourning heart, and strengthened 
the feeble knees. And stQI there was no fruit. 
They disregarded His teaching, and ascribed His 
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power unto Satan ; they pierced His hands and 
Bis feet, and cracified the Lord of glory. The 
day of mercy had an end^ the day of jastioe 
came at last. Jernsalem, that sweet mountain 
city of the Lord, was laid even with the ground : 
her palaces became a heap of ruins, and the 
hand of the spoQer was upon every shrine ; and 
the sweet music that once mingled its strains 
with the whispering palms beside the river, gave 
place to the howling of wild beasts in a fallen 
and God-forsuken land. 

At any time, had they turned to God with 
penitence and amendment, the wicked past might 
have been blotted out, and the present and the 
future made bright and radiant with the real- 
ized beauty of the Father's bountiful promise84 
There is no more pathetic picture in the whole 
history of mankind than that of the dauntless 
prophets of old, pleading earnestly with the sons 
and the daughters of their people to come 
resolutely back again to their first Love, whom 
they had forsaken for the idols that were leading 
them to ruin. It seems strange that the lan- 
.guage of passionate entreaty, poured forth from 
the hearts of those who could foretell the coming 
desolation, should have had so little power tp 
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staj that almost resistless carrent of iniquitj 
which was eventaally to render a proud nation 
a band of hopeless exiles, and a gorgeous Tem- 
ple, once worthy of the worship of the Great 
King, a heap of shapeless ruins. 

Six centuries before the crowning sin put its 
seal to their doom, we find the Prophet Jeremiah 
warning, and praying, and threatening, that his 
countrymen might worship once more with a pure 
worship. He represents the Almighty Jehovah 
as an eager listener to catch the first faint cry 
of penitence, that He might forgive and welcome 
the outcasts home : he points from their hard 
and stubborn insensibUity to the comparative 
wisdom of even the birds of the air, ^' Yea, the 
*^ stork in the heaven knoweth. her appointed 
'^ times, and the turtle, and the crane, and the 
'* swallow, observe the time of their coming, but 
^* my people know not the judgment of the 
" Lord." The earth yields a rich%md plentiful 
blessing, proof enough of a Father's love ; the 
seasons pass by in order, proof enough of Jehovah's 
power ; all nature bears witness to our blind dis- 
regard of the hand that is beckoning heaven* 
ward, our deafness to the voices that are calling 
us home, ^^The harvest is passed, the sum- 
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^__^___^__ 

*' mer is ended, and we are not saved.'* 

The soul seeking earnestly after God, and living 
in the light that shines from His written word^ 
beholds in Israel's history its own sad story. 
Oars, too, are the sins and the banishments, the 
forgivenesses and restorations, throngh Christy 
to the Fatlier's favour. What reflections must 
pass through our minds as we behold the time 
passing swiftly away misspent and unheeded. 
As we examine ourselves with relentless scrutiny, 
jn the presence of an all-seeing God, how many 
accusations stand in array against us, causing us 
to bow the head in burning shame. 

It is written, — "Know ye not that your 
'* bodies are the members of Christ." Oh I 
how often have we forgotten this, and made 
them ministers of evil I In the days that have 
gone, never to return, how many have felt the 
fatal power of the lust of the flesh — that strong^ 
surging, boiling tide of human passion, whose 
voice is heard in the meanest hovel, and the 
grandest palace. Sometimes it flnds vent in 
that which is coarse and brutish, sometimes in 
reflnement and luxury. It is the exaltation of 
the senses to the throne whereon the mind should 
reign and rule by the laws of God. There are ? 
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thousand ayenaes through which it pours itd 
poison, a thousand seductive voices which lead 
its victims on ; these voices strive to speak at all 
times, and in all places, and to drown the gentle 
tones of the Holj Ghost, who invites to purity 
as the soul's safest refuge. As it preaches, its 
one great text is self-gratification— ease, comfort, 
present enjoyment, present pleasure, the tingling 
of the blood, the thrilling of the frame, ^' Lotus 
'^ eat, drink, and be merry, for to-morrow we 
^'die.'' The life of its votary is the existence 
that passes from pleasure to pleasure, and basks 
in the sunshine : ignoring as mythical, or dis* 
believing as impossible, the grand ideal of purity 
which was shown, as our example, in the life of 
The Crucified. 

Bestore to us, good Lord, in this matter, the 
years that the locust hath eaten, that henceforth 
our bodies may be holy members of Christ, pure 
in His purity, and clean in His infinite virtue I 

In our minds, too, we have grievously tnms- 
^essed. The pride of life has made its seducing 
toice heard, and stifled the teaching of humility. 
This is the spirit that prompts men to raise 
themselves by unfair means above their fellows, 
to charm with unholy eloquence, to convince by 
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fanltj argtiments. It woald lead on, step by 
step, to fame, sacrificing hononr and glossing 
over truth. Under its influence the politician 
tickles the ears of the voters by specious pro- 
mises and taking metaphors, pandering to their 
prejudices and ignoring their vices ; it has the 
power to place a man on the right hand of an 
earthly sovereign, and to exclude him from the 
presence of the King of kings. Its commonest 
form in these days is the exaltation of the human 
intellect as the supreme judge and interpreter of 
things dinne. It is the foundation of the great 
mass of infidelity that is increasing around us, 
receiving the doubtful conclusions of the man of 
so-called science rather than the often proved and 
blood-bought truths of the Book of God. 

Bestore to us, good Lord, in this matter also, the 
years that the locust hath eaten. May we hence- 
forth come to Thee meek and humble in mind as 
the little children whom Thy holy Son took in His 
afms ; content to wait until the perfection of 
mind and body in Thy presence shall open to us 
the mysteries that perplex, and banish the un- 
certainty of human knowledge I 
' And who has given the soul's purest worship 
to the King of kings and Lord of lords ? Per* 
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haps in this, more than in anything else, we feel 
the need of Gkxl's forgiveness and absolution. 
We have approached Him often with the lips 
when the heart's best affections have been tied to 
and entangled by the changes and chances of this 
mortal life. 

As we thus look back upon the past in peni- 
tence, the thought may arise within us that 
those who had the care of our early years 
were not careful enough to impress us with the 
profound truth of God the Spirit's abiding 
presence ; that we verily are the temples of the 
Holy Ghost. It may be so. If then we would 
have these years restored to us that the locust 
hath eaten, let us be careful to teach the young 
among whom our lot is cast that they are mem* 
bers of Christ, that the Spirit is willing to dwell 
within them. The simple fact of the in-dwelling 
presence of the Spirit by night and by day would 
beautify the temple of God in the days of child* 
hood : if it would not, nothing would. A con- 
sciousness that God is about us, and beside us, 
and within us, must do more to keep the heart 
and body pure than all the obligations of manly 
courage and womanly virtue. Who can fftil to 
perceive what nobility, what beauty, would be 
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shed, like a bright halo, around the character 
even of a little child who has been taught earnestly 
and prayerfully to believe that the Good Spirit 
vouchsafes to dwell within the childish heart? 
He surely would labour to make the temple fit for 
the Divine Guest: all hypocrisy, falsehood, mean- 
ness, and cowardice, he would strive to cast out 
as too impure for the holy presence. Amid all his 
faults and failures he would be protected by the 
loving dread that the Comforter and Purifier 
might be banished beyond recall, and might leave 
him to fight alone. Thus must we teach the 
young, if we would have them, when age comes 
and the troubles of this mortal life accumulate, 
look back upon the past with cheerful thoughts, 
without thesorrowand lamentation of awasted life» 
A man travelling throu^ this life may be 
compared to one toiling up a long, steep hill ; he 
may now and then halt upon his journey and view 
the landscape beneath his feet : look back upon 
the years that •have gone. I can picture to 
myself no more unhappy lot than for a man to 
arrive at old age and to be obliged to look back 
upon a barren waste; opportunities of good 
passed by without an effort, talents squanderer' 
away in idleness and sloth, the years that ha^ 
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passed marked only by neglect Bepentance ia 
not too late even then ; bat we dare not wait till 
the eyes are dim, and the hair is grey, and the 
limbs are feeble. The old and the young alike 
must kneel in penitence and confess that they 
grievously sinned against the purity and long- 
suffering of a Holy Gk>d. 

And as we rise from our knees after sino«e 
confession of the misspent past and with firm 
resolutions of amendment, the promises surely 
are bright and cheering. The Cross has power 
to obliterate the past and to restore the wasted 
years. We must not dwell too long upon the 
ruins but build afresh a better and a nobler edifice. 
Having sincerely repented and confessed we must 
press forward, leaving that which is behind to the 
mercy of God. SoEle of us are ever too prone 
to look back upon the days and scenes of our 
bygone life, none of which can ever return save 
in the dreams and visions of a warm imagination* 
Some regret what seems to have been the greater 
innocence and greater purity of childhood's days: 
they almost long, as their sins increase and roll 
like the waters above their heads, that it had 
pleased the Lord to take them, when children,. to 
Himself. The friendships that once were theirs 
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and are now dissolved by death, or didtanoe, or 
the increasmg cares of a busy life, seem some-^ 
times to have been sweeter and purer than any 
that have cheered them since, and the words of 
the poet of onr day awaken an echo in their 
inmost hearts : — 

** Oh for the tonoh of a vaniahed hand. 
And the sound of a Yoioe that is still ! 
Break, break, break. 
At the foot of thy orags, O sea ! 
But the tender grace of a day that is dead« 
Will never oome back to me." 

But, to quote the words of another, ^^ Shall 
'^ we hang over the corpse of the vanished days 
'^ in fruitless regret, as if there were no such 
^^good days in store for our hereafter? The 
^^ lovmg Lord who invites us to His bosom in 
^' penitence and faith, will not have us linger too 
" long over the graves of the past, or lodge our 
^' heart's best affections in the monuments of days 
^^ departed. < Let the dead bury their dead,' id 
^^ the voice of the Gospel. Dead souls, and only 
^^ dead souls, can afford much time for plaintive 
<^ and pathetic cries over an age that is gone ; t^ 
^Uiving souls the call is instant and urgent to do 
^^ the work of God's kingdom, assured that the fuF 
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^'establislimeiit of that MDgdom will gild thefotnre 
'' with a brighter ray^ a tenderer grace than any 
^^with which the humanmemory can deck the past.** 

The invitation of Christ to every sonl is; 
^* Follow me, and let the dead bury their dead.**' 
We most act in the living present, ere it die and 
be bnried with the past All the energy, all the 
zeal, all the ardonr, all the love we can bring to 
bear npon the work of a single day, while it is 
onrs, is barely enough to win the approbation of 
onr Heavenly Father. If we have a sinfnl and 
idle past, it cannot be too late, if we are in real 
earnest to bury it from our sight : let it be done 
in penitence and in tears, but still let it be laid 
in its grave, and covered from our sight, and 
rather than mourn too much and too bitterly over 
what we have lost, let us rise to the struggle, and 
gird on our armour, following in the footsteps of 
Him who alone can lead us to victory. 

^^ Follow me, and let the dead past bury its 
" dead." We must follow Him, not only when 
the world seems journeying pleasantly beside us, 
smiling at our devotion, and pleased with our 
ardour, but when men speak slightingly of His 
name, and cast ridicule on the worship of His 
temple, and the teaching of His creed. We most 
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follow Him Dot only when the sky is bright, and 
the sun is wann, but when the clonds are gather- 
ing, and the light is fading. We mast follow 
Him, not only when He holds with ns sweet 
Ck)mmanion, and sheds npon our souls some rays 
of His blessed peace, but also when the battle 
seems to be against ns, and He suffers us to be 
tempted, to be thrust into the furnace of afflic- 
tion, only that we may come out purer and holier 
and closer to His side. 

If we follow Him thus through life, it must 
be ours to follow Him further still. We 
shall follow Him through death, from which 
in mercy He hath plucked the sting: we shall 
follow Him through the grave, from which 
in triumph He hath torn the victory. We 
shall follow Him into Paradise, which He hath 
blessed and consecrated by His presence ; and 
hereafter, when the judgment shall have been 
declared, and, for His sake, all our wicked past 
forgiven and forgotten for ever, we shall follow 
Wm into Heaven, where now He is praying for 
us as we struggle to follow Him on earth, and 
strive to defend His cause. Then shall be the 
glorious restoration of all the years which the 
locust hath eaten. 
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Matt. zxv. part of t. 10. 
''And the door waft ahut,*' 

We can, all of ns, perhaps, look back upon some 
particular time in onr short lives, when, for some- 
thing that we had set onr hearts upon, we were 
too late. 

Some wicked, nnworthy son has, perhaps, left 
his home in order to have his own waj ; he has 
wandered through the world and given full play 
to his passion and his pride, forgetting the home 
of his happy childhood, and the mother's gentle 
love that cared for all his wants. But an hour 
comes when the past rises before his eyes, and 
repentance begins its work in his wandering 
heart; he can picture to himself his parents 
sorrowing over his loss, and longing for his 
return, and, presently, like the prodigal in the 
parable, he bursts the bonds that chained him 
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Bhto sin, and lie cries with an earnest longing 
after holier things, ^^ I will arise and go to my 
^' Father." 

My brethren, this has often happened ; scores 
of times a wilful, ungrateful man has made up 
his mind to re-visit the home he left long ago ; 
to make up, as far as he may, for the sorrow and 
the tears he has left behind him by his own fire- 
side. As he came nearer to the place where his 
father dwelt, strange feelings have filled his 
breast ; many years have rolled away ; many 
things have changed, and many things are still 
the same, bringing back by-gone scenes to his 
memory, uttering reproaches which cut him like 
a sword. 

There is still the home of his young life ; 
slowly, with a fearful sickness at his heart, and a 
trembling in his hands, he walks up the old gar- 
den walk, in which, many a time, long ago, he 
had played with the companions of his boyhood : 
every tree seems to speak, every bush to utter its 
reproach. The door of the oldhouse is opened to his 
trembling knock ; but the face and voice of a 
stranger answer to the call ; there is no welcome 
back again ; he has not even the right to enter 
within the old walls. 
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Unhappy man ! the forms he longed to Bee, 
the hands he longed to grasp had gone away long 
ago from there ; the sickness at his heart, and 
the trembling in his hands will tell him where. 
He mnst bend his steps to the churchyard — ^for 
there, awaiting the resurrection, lie the bodies of 
those whom he so crnelly wronged. He can 
nearer tell them now of his sorrow, his repentance, 
his returning love ; for the rest of his life he 
must bear a burden on his heart, the burden of 
bitter sorrow for the guilt of his sin. For many 
long years he had hardened his heart and forgot^ 
ten, and now the white stone, in the shade of the 
old Church, tells him silently that he is ^^ Too 
" late." 

My brethren, do you believe that a time may 
come in the sinner's life when God will refuse to 
hear his cry for mercy, though sorrow for his sin 
burst upon him like a flood ? Is there a time on 
this side of the grave when the doom of his soul 
is fixed, and no prayers and no tears can change 
the sentence written down in the book ? I do 
not believe it I do believe there is a time on 
this side of the grave when the power of repen- 
tance may be taken away ; when warnings 
disregarded during the many years of a guilty 
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life may make the heart so hard, and the eye bo 
dim, that no voice can be heard from HeaveD, 
no virtue seen in the blood of the Cross. 

God never will, God never can refuse to look 
with pitying eyes unto the greatest sinners upon 
earth if only they will repent and cast away their 
sins, laying hold upon the blood of the Lamb ; 
for His justice is softened by mercy. He might 
justly destroy and cast us all away for the 
stains upon our souls ; but there is a sight His 
eyes can never see without beholding in it strong 
pleadings for tender mercy ; it is the Cross upon 
Calvary, and the bleeding form of His own Son, 
which is a sacrifice costly enough to pay every 
debt, a shadow wide enough and long enough to 
cover all the sin upon earth, and to banish all 
the sorrow from the world to come. 

It is man who with his own hands puts 
the seal to his doom; repentance on earth is 
never too late ; sorrow for sin is never out of 
season ; but the heart of stone can feel no sting, 
and there may be eyes from which no tears can 
flow, for all the fountains of tenderness within 
the breast have been dried up by constant for- 
getfulness of God. 

But let us make no mistake. The man thus 



liO AM 1 TOO LATE? 



given up is one who has no wish to return to 
holiness, no thoughts save those of impurity ; 
one who has ceased to believe in the existence 
of the Gk)d of the Bible, and who looks upon the 
story of the Cross as an idle tale. Let no man 
be disheartened. If there be within the breast 
the faintest longing after Heaven, the smallest 
spark of love ; if the eyes but even slowly turn 
in the direction of the Cross, and the heart give 
forth the gentlest sigh for the cleansing of the 
blood of Christ, I dare not tell you it is too ]ate5 
even though the soul be on the very point of 
passing away to the unseen world. If we have 
one reproachful thought for our many sins, one 
pang for our dark deeds, and the stains upon 
our soul, this is proof enough that God has not 
forsaken us, even though our last hour be 
already come, and we be standing on the brink 
of the grave. 

Oh, wonderful power of the blood of Christ I 
One would have thought, judging by the things 
of earth, and the judgment of men, that a pure 
and boly God, clothed in the glorious majesty of 
Heaven, would have refused to accept the miser- 
able, worn'K)ut remnant of a life wasted and 
misused in the pleasures of sin. One would 
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have thought that He would have claimed the 
first and the freshest years of life, the healthiest 
vigour, the strongest arm and the brightest eye, % 
that He would have taken no other sacrificei 
heard no other prayers ; but that blood that is ever 
flowing before the throne of God, pleads even for 
the grey hairs and feeble frame, and is pure 
enough to cleanse the soul steeped even for 
fourscore years in the ways of evil, if only that 
soul will turn unto the Cross, and cast down 
there the burden of its guilt. 

Most of us, my brethren, have been out in the 
fields when the clouds have been black over our 
heads and the rain has been falling fast. Sud- 
denly, we have seen the bright sun break forth 
in a warm, welcome glow, as Heaven has been 
spanned by a grand arch, all perfect in form and 
lovely with colour. The Father's promise given 
thousands of years ago speaks to us and bids us 
look upward to the sign of mercy. 

That bright arch in the Heavens tells us of a 
door opened into the land of promise, through 
which the weary and way-worn travellers upon 
earth may enter into rest. It is the sun shining 
upon the falling rain. Amid all the sorrows and 
sins of life, amid all the cares and heart-bum- 
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ings and temptations^ straight throngh the clonds 
there is a way to the throne of our God, kept 
wide open for the retoming sinner ; that door is 
held open by angel hands, who sing their song 
of loving welcome as we enter in — the corner- 
stone of that archway is the ever blessed Son of 
Gtod, and the mark of His Cross npon the brow 
is onr safe passport into that happy home. 

Well may we ask in fear and trembling, as we 
are living in a world of sorrow and of sin, well 
may we ask, with the hnmbled sinner's prayer 
npon our lips, " Will a day ever come as ages 
** roll on when the door of heaven shall be shut?" 

Let the Lord Jesus Christ Himself answer in 
that simple story which begins npon this side of 
the grave and ends upon the other — 

'^ Then shall the kingdom of heaven be likened 
<< unto ten virgins, which took their lamps, and 
" went forth to meet the bridegroom. And five 
** of them were wise, and five were foolish. They 
^^ that were foolish took their lamps, and took no 
" oil with them : but the wise took oil in their 
** vessels with their lamps. While the bride- 
" groom tarried they all slumbered and slept. 
'^ And at midnight there was a cry made. Behold 
^^ the bridegroom cometh ; go ye out to meet him. 
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^^ Then all those virgins arose and trimmed their 
^Mamps. And the foolish said unto thewise^ 
^^ Give ns of your oil ; for our lamps are gone 
^' out. But the wise answered, saying, Not so ; 
^' lest there be not enough for us and you ; but 
<<go ye rather to them that sell and buy for 
" yourselves. And while they went to buy the 
<^ bridegroom came ; and they that were ready 
^' went in with them to the marriage : and the 
^' door was shut. Afterward came also the other 
** virgins, saying. Lord, Lord, open to us. But 
" he answered aud said, Verily I say unto you, 
" I know you not." 

Those ten virgins represent all the visible 
Church of Christ upon earth — every soul of man 
who is baptized in the faith of the Cross and 
worships, at least with his lips, the God of the 
Gospel. Those ten virgins represent unto us 
ourselves, assembled here to-day in the house of 
the Lord. Some amongst the number of those 
who are called Christians (and God knows well 
who they are) some are wise and some are fool- 
ish ; some have bright and well-trimmed lamps 
and oil — ^a life-giving faith in the merits of 
Christ, springing forth into all the vigorous works 
of love, like the healthy fruit upon the living 
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tree; and some haye lamps only, their oil ia 
gone ; they cast in their lot with the trae wor- 
shippers of God ; they pray, bnt their prayers 
come only from the lip; they work, bnt their works 
spring not from deep love cherished in the heart 
for God's mercies in Christ. 

We all of ns, the wise and the foolish, toil on 
together to the grave ; side by side we are work- 
ing, and side by side we come to the temple of 
God ; we may give each other a kind word, a 
loving look, a warm grasp of the hand in trouble ; 
bnt all this comes to an end, and once more, side 
by side, we sleep together in the dust. The 
Bridegroom is the Lord Jesus Christ ; He has 
not yet come in glory, but He will come at the 
last, and then all those who are not upon the 
earth, will be sleeping in the grave. " While 
*^ the bridegroom tarried they all slumbered and 
« slept" 

Our poor minds cannot picture the awful 
grandeur and majesty of that time which no man 
knoweth, when suddenly, like a cry in the still- 
ness of midnight, attended by hosts of angels 
and archangels, the Son of Man shall come 
again, riding upon the clouds, to judge the earth. 
^11 sleep will come to an end— the countless bodies 
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of the just and the unjust must rise from their 
bed of earth — the sea shall give up the dead that 
are lying beneath the waters, and all flesh shall 
stand before God. 

There is time enough while we are upon 
earth to trim our lamps and pray for oil; 
but when once we have fallen into the last 
sleep, when the Bridegroom cometh, then, if 
we have no oil, who shall give it to us ? It is a 
thought to send us home with prayers for mercy 
uttered from the inmost heart in the name of 
Christ. We may be standing by the dearest 
friend, who held us up when we were falling, 
who sympathized in our earthly sorrows, and 
stilled them with his love ; who, for our sakes, 
bore reproach and suffered even scorn, and yet 
though he be willing to shield us from the sen- 
tence of the Judge, ten thousand times willing 
to give us oil, he never can have the power. 
There will be no shelter then in the arm of 
flesh, no help in a brother's friendly grasp — ' 
every soul shall answer alone, "every man provide 
'* oil for his own lamp." 

But the Bridegroom shall wed the bride. The 
Lord Jesus Christ shall lead home His faithfu? 
Church without spot : washed clean and pure ii 
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His own precious blood. The faithful shall sit 
down at the marriage supper of the Lamb, " and 
** the door shall be shut." 

Oh I remember our merciful Redeemer is 
speaking of the time when this life is oven 
Every favour, every blessing, every mercy, had 
been shown to the foolish virgins — the careless, 
idle, traitorous soldiers of the cross ; the wander- 
ing sheep have been called back again a thousand 
times to the fold of the Good Shepherd, they 
have been sought after, prayed for, fought for, 
and wept over — ^long and lovingly has the doop 
been held open by angel hands, and bright 
messengers from the Throne of God have often 
strengthened their failing faith — Christ had 
pointed to His pierced side, His bleeding hands 
and feet, His brow wounded with the crown of 
thorns — the Cross upon Calvary has been preached 
by faithful men, and faithful souls as they have 
passed from earth blessed with the vision of 
peace, have begged these wanderers to come 
home again to their God, and yet for all thid 
they would not hearken, they would not enter in 
when the power was theirs, and now the feast 
has begun and the door is shut ! 

There is time now to trim our lamps and get 
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fresh oil. To-day the door is open, to-morrow it 
may be shut. We want more hearty, life-giving 
faith : let ns pray for it : we want more honest 
and holier works, let us pray for them. We 
want upright lives, and clean hands, and that 
bright gift of lovely charity, which is the strong 
bond, binding all virtues together, and living on 
when all else shall be dead. 

Our lamps are of no use without the oil. All our 
faith and our prayers, and our tears are nothing 
worth without honest, hearty, earnest work for 
Christ. The Lord Himself has told us of the words 
of welcome that shall greet those who for His sake 
shall be worthy of eternal life. He has drawn a 
picture of the faithful soldiers of the Cross enter- 
ing into rest, and who shall doubt its truth ? As 
one by one the ransomed in the Blood of Christ 
pass into Heaven, safe for ever from all sorrow 
and temptation and care, the voice of the Master 
of the mansion bids each guest welcome to the 
feast. He speaks not of their faith alone, nor 
of their prayers alone, nor of their work alone — 
but looking back with the all-powerful vision of 
a mighty God, who can see things past, present, 
and to come — their strong efforts after good rise 
up before Him, and viewing their life in the 
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light that shines from the Cross as one great 
whole of love and faith and work together. He 
says unto each, and blessed be His Holy Name 
for His mercy, ^^ Well done thon good and faith- 
^'ful servant, enter thou into the joy of thy 
** Lord." 



The End. 







